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- GEVICh... . wesunenbtneaens.. NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 4, 1852. VOL. XXII.—N° 42. 
Go Correspondents. | While sojourning for professional purposes at Marseilles, his father; Vorite Yankee actor, made his bow for the season to an Adelphi audience 
G. W. D.—There is no agent in this city. that we are aware of, for the sale of the | j j “li r, and fully maintained hi arned reputation as 
uatneGius referred 0 eat you can tendiy cba ton upplation to Str Joba W-| Yon, abo induoed him te abandon hie sueleal pursuits and eater the eet one of the iat come sotore-—pevhape we onght to say. the frst in Me 
Walsh, Birmingham, England. a ,. — 
“An Eye-Witness”’ will reply to “H. H.”’ next week. PP : can f : : . a j bh i 
H §. F —Will send you an order probably. What is the stock and color? vice. This strange mutation in their affairs of life, led to father and| own peculiar line. He ap 4 on wens Aim throughout his 
3B: ty Bons price (2.500), is too much—can get one for “‘a heap” less. that can go | 80 remaining in the French navy for three years, both being present at| performance was greeted with that best of app me or the genuine co- 
1D 2:08. s : Q”7 . : : ” ‘sé s ” 
‘it B. P.~Your paper is regularly sent you to “Care of the State Department ” Wash- the battle of N avarino, in 1827 . Returning to France at the end of this median—hearty laughter. The Morning Advertiser” thus speaks of 
ad ington. If you will allow us to mail it direct, by ship, or through the U.S. Naval Ly- | time, young Jullien, inspired with a feeling of heroism, enlisted as a sol- | the occasion :—‘‘Last night Mr. Silsbee, the celebrated American low 
cestolel un recht the? ne fromEngiand.) Send the Gun and Fistols 4s) dier, and for six months bore the dradgery of a musket in the 54th re-| comedian, made his re-appearance at this theatre in a farce entitled 
K. H. £ meres ent, yous bother to Mr 8.3: whe will reply to your .quesion, wd giment of infantry. But this dull routine of stringent discipline was ill| ‘‘A Wife for a Day,” originally written (we believe by Mr. Bayle Ber- 
.F.& _ " ner’s Co ) : : ) change List. P s i 
a A Sub. at P.—We are not aware that there severe Saree at ‘Springfield. Illinofs. adapted to the temper and restless genius of our hero. nard) to introduce, some fourteen years since, @ then ees See 
le a att ent grates yA ages of original matter last week and have any His regiment being ordered to Briancon, on the Piedmontese frontier, performance of the same class. Mr. Bilebes oS Pete) ee 33 . 
quantity inour present issue, we find our pigeot>boles crammed with manuseript.| he deserted for the purpose of visiting his mother, then living at. Turin,| successful delineator of Yankee peculiarities ; and we cuek tn ivehts thas 
8s js ag better, though! Will give all our correspondents “a turn” at the earliest | whom he had not seen for several years. Returning to the quarters at, he is well versed in the manners and slang of the American bumpkin. 
h a = _ night in a deep snow, he scaled the walls of the ramparts, and seeking| Whose conceit, and provincial smartness, he very emphatically ahs pthc 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES the colonel in command, sued for clemency at his hands, The officer,| sents. He has made for himself a public in England, and was cordially 
FOR [HE WEEK EX Sa SATU MORNING, DECEMBER - who it seems was a benevolent man, heard his story, and touched by the | welcomed, and uproarieusly applauded during the entire performance. 
__ FOR PRE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 4. 1552. _ | filial love of the young soldier, immediately interceded, and thus saved| The farce is a mere vehicle for this principal seers x eerie 
» , . ‘. ieee — baila . j j j | } i Mr. as two sons, Nathan (Mr. Silsbee), an 
OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. him from the fate of ignominy and death. Mr. Eli Tucker (Mr. Cullenford) has = ( 


Loxpon, Noy. 14, 1852. 

The Duke’s Funeral,—Great preparations are making in the civil and 
military world, for the funeral ceremonies of the illustrious Wellington, 
which take place on the 18th inst. The house-keepers along the route 
(from Apsley House to St. Paul’s, via. Piccadilly, Charing Cross, and 
the Strand) are turning their windows to good account, in some in- 
stances charging as high as fifteen guineas for one single seat. A large 
tea shop at the top of Ludgate Hill, which overlooks St. Paul’s, has been 
rented for $5000 by some enterprising speculator,who has apportioned it 
into views, at a scale of prices ranging from one guinea to twelve per 
seat. The Americans have the credit of turning every thing to account, 
and letting no opportunity slip of making the dollars, but in this re- 
spect, we think that John Bull knows tolerabiy well what he is about 
Ye true Briton is just as prone to look after the‘‘circulating medium,”a 
profit by circumstances, as any people we have yet encountered. Death, 
desolation, a Lord Mayor’s Show, or a State procession, all answer the 
same end—so money is to be got out of the exhibition. Of the mourning 
to be wern by ladies at the Fnneral, the ‘‘Morning Post” observes—‘‘As 
considerable doubt exists in the public mind with reference to the de- 
scription of mourning to be worn at the funeral of the late Duke of Wel- 
lington, and also as to whether any general mourning isto be worn after 
the day of the ceremonial, we are in a position to state, upon the highest 
authority, that no mourning is to be worn except on the day of the fune- 
ral. It is, of course, absolutely necessary that all persons assisting at a 
ceremony of so solémn and imposing a character should be attired in black; 
but ladies attending will be allowed to exercise theirown choice as to 
whether they will wear bonnets or veils. The introduction of crape as a 
prominent feature of dress, will not be insisted upon, this also being 
left to the discretion of the wearer, and velvet, we are informed, may 
be worn in cloaks. 

The ceremonial of “‘Lying-in-State” at Chelsea commenced on Friday 
morning, when the public were admitted by tickets procured of the Earl 
Marshal and of the Lord Chamberlain. On the succeeding days, it is 
understood, the ceremonial will be open to the general public. 

It is said that her Majesty and the Duchees of Kent, with the youthfu) 
members{of the Royal family, will occupy the apartments of the Royal 
Society of Antiquaries, in Somerset House, for the purpose of viewing 
the procession as it passes through the Strand. 

The cavalcade will, it is understood, exceed three miles in length. 





M. Jullien.—There are few men in the musical world, who have been 
more constantly b@fore the English public, the past fifteen years, in the 


several capacities of composer, empresario and directeur, than M. Jullien. 


We have danced his quadrilles, grown giddy in the whirling mazes of his 
waltzes, and had our unguarded hearts won a thousand times over by the 
tunefulness of his varied melodies. While the works of writers of loftier 


| His father shortly after this occurrence purchased his discharge, and | 
| with the secret love of the musical art burning in his soul, he set out on, 
foot and waiked to Paris, determined, if possible, to enter the Conserva- 
|toire. A firm will and indomitable energy overcame every obstacle, and: 
| in less than six months a‘ter his arrival he was entered as an eleve in 
| that institution, under the illustrious Cherubini, who particularly di-. 
| rected the attention of his protege to the study of sacred music. The 
| tuition of such a master was calculated to rouse all of the natural genius 
| of the aspiring youth, and his proficiency attracted general attention. 
| He was also fortunate enough at this time to enjoy the friendship of Sig. 
Rossini, who benefitted him by various acts of professional kindness, and 
| indeed gave him a course of lessons in counterpoint. The reverence and 
| dignity that Cherubini associated with his art, is well known, and it is 
said that M. Jullien’s first publication of a valse cost him the interest 
and friendsbip of that distinguished master. 

On retiring from the Coaservatoire, M. Jullien received the impor-| 
tant appointment of directeur of the Concerts at the Champs Elysee, and | 
the balls of the Academie Royale. Io this position he was brought pro- 
minently before the public of the French capital, and a well earned po- | 
pularity induced him to lease the Hotel of the Duke of Padua, which he 
converted into * grand Sa//e for balls ard eoncerts that long were the | 
rage of Paris. So successful was his initial introduction of the I\alian 
Casino into France, that several managers of the leading Theatres band- 
ed in a clique to subvert the efforts of the devoted entrepreneur, the end | 
of which was that the year 1839 drove him to England. 

He commenced his excellent promenade concerts at Drury Lane Thea- | 
tre the same period, and from that time to the present his brilliant | 
festivals have created not only in London, but throughout the United 
Kingdom, the most enthusiastic feelings ef interest among all classes. 
With a luudable and patriotic desire to establish in London an English 
Opera, M. Jullien organized, in 1847, a troupe of artistes of celebrity, and 
produced a series of works in a style of splendor unprecedented in the 
annals of the English'lyric stage. But this effort, like many others of a 
similar nature, was ill requited, and at the end of the season the mana- 
ger found himself loser of an enormous sum, the results of at least ten 
years of active professional labor. 

It was during this season that M. Jullien introduced to the English 
public in Opera, Mr. Sims Reeves, whose fine tenor voice had attracted 
his attention in Italy. 

M. Jullien has distinguished himself as quite a musical cicerone, 
having from time to time brought forward Persiani, Doras Gras, 
Anna Thillon, and Jetty Treffz. To his taste and enterprise, the lovers 
of music are also indebted for the pleasure they have experienced in hear- 
ing Pischeck, Vivier, Koenig, Bottesini, Cioffi, Wuille, and the brothers 
Mellinhauer, all of whom have appeared in England, under his manage- 
ment. At various periods the names of Vieux Temps, Ernst, Savori, 


Ichabod, or as he chooses to call himself Montague. Nathan is hated by 
his mother-in-law, Mrs. Bucker (Mrs. Law), who is also extravagantly 
fond of Montague, who has just returned from Paris with the manners 
of a puppy and French wife, Angelique (Mrs. A. Wigan.) He dare not 
reveal this marriage, so he gets Nathan to own her for a day ; and it is 
out of the distresses into which he gets, on undertaking this responsi- 
bility, that the fun of the farce arises. He isdunned for her extrava- 
gance, threatened to be horsewhipped, and pistolled, and otherwise an- 
noyed and perplexed. His Yankee wit furnishes him allthe time with 
much humorous and quaint speech,and his dilemmas are exceedingly 
amusing to the audience, who paid the genuine tribute of continued 
laughter to the highly characteristic performance. It will undoubtedly 
have a run, which will help to fill up the time until the various novel- 
ties which are announced as forthcoming.” 


Dramatie On Dits, etc. —Dumbolton has made considerable noise w ith 
his Opera troupe at the Strand Theatre. He has in preparation an 
Opera Comique written by Henry Howard Paul, the music by C. W. 
Glover, the celebrated composer. 

Mr. Leigh Murray, the stage manager of the Haymarket, is one of the 
best representatives of fops, fast men, and dashing gentlemen, on the 
English stage. He talks of visiting America one of these days; be pre- 
pared to see a gentleman on and off the boards § 

Mr. Webster has concentrated a splendid company forthe Adelphi. He 
is the Napoleon of London managers. 

Boarcicault, we hear, is writing a five act comedy for one of the Royal 
establishments. Which, we do not know; but he is afortunate manager, 


| whoever secures it. Bourcicault is unquestionably the most splendid 


dramatist of this age. He writes with an aim, and never misses fire. 

Great inducements are being held out to Lady Boothby, (Mrs. Nisbett) 
to visit the United States, professionally, but up to this time she has not 
yet decided. She would create a furore without doubt. It is worth any 
quantity of ‘box tickets” to hear her rich, ringing, delightful laugh. 
Talk of “flutes on water,” that is very pretty, but as Sam Slick says, 
‘‘compared with her cachinnations they’re nowhar.” Fact! 

Miss Davenport has gone to Paris. 

Fanny Wallack is a great favorite at the Olympic. 

Adieu till next week, 


How ARD. 


OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 
No, 20 Rue Barset-pe-Jovy, Paris, Nov. 11, 1852. 
Dear ‘‘ Spirit.’ —The weather here has been glorious of late, abund- 
ance of sun andalmost too warm. But to us, American residents, the 
fair sky is clouded over by the last news from home. It was at the se- 
cond meeting of our club in its new room that most of us first heard of 
Webster's death. Every man jooked grave when he heard it, as feeling 
that we had lost, not only our brightest ornament abroad, but also our 








pretensions and more sounding names are permitted to fall into compa- 


: he Sainton, and artistes of similar position, have likewise graced his pro-| wisest counsellor at home, in critical times. Well, Clay and Webster 
rative neglect, those of M. Jullien have grown familiar to the popular 


grammes. are dead without having obtained the Presidency. 


: res 








ear, and become what we may not inconsistently term ‘‘household | 


sounds.” There isa whimsical glee and sprightliness of fancy that rea- 
dily blends with our imagination and harmonizes ourthoughts. It re- 


quires no strain of memory to retain his charming melodies, andas was 
said of the gentle pages of Goldsmith, they put usin good temper with 
ourselves, and the world, and in so doing they make us happier, and 


better men. 
Something ofthe early history of a man who has occupied so premi- 


nent a niche in the ‘‘general temple” the public may have no objections 


tohear. Quite a halo of interesting romance is thrown around his 
origin that calls up associations of the most vivid, yet pleasing charac. 
ter. 

His father, Antonio Jullien was Band-master of the Cent Suisse in 
the Revolution of 1789, and his regiment being massacred at the Louvre 
he emigrated to Rome, where, attaching hia self to the body guard of the 
Pope, he formed an alliance with an Italian lady of some distinction. 
Sometime after the union, the twain determined on re-visiting France,and 
while on the journey, in the French Alps, on the 23d of April, 1812, at 
a chalet most picturesquely situated near Sisteron, our hero was born, 
just as twilight was deepening the shadows on the distant mountains. The 
intervention of circumstances altered the original intention of proceed- 
ing to France, and the little family remained at Sisteron amid the wild 
solitudes of the Alps. Here Antonio taught singing, and his little son, 
with an intuitive genius for music, it is said learned the various solfeg- 
gios from casually overhearing them several times, so as to be able to 
repeat. them with astonishing precision and fluency. His father, sur- 
prised and delighted at this wonderful power of acquirement, cultiva. 
ted his infant voice, taught him a number of pleasing French and Italian 


songs, and gave concerts in the most important towns of the South of! hagement, re-sp 


France, where the child was regarded in all the fondness of public en- 
thusiasm as le petite phenomene. 


At the age of five, doubtless from the too premature exercise of a de- | of the play was summoned before the curtain to receive the congratula- 
licate organ, he lost his yoice, and returning to his mountain home he 


devoted himself arduously to the study of the violin, on which instrument 
he displayed so much skill ag to induce his father to project a series of! in a roar frem the rise to the fall of the curtain. 


concerts, in the principal Italian cities, where he met with universal fa- 


vor. On one occasion, after performing the different variations of Rode at 
the Teatro Reall at Turin, he was lifted from the stage into the Queen’s 


box by command, to receive the royal marks of gratification and delight. 


This incident brought him into great favor with the court, and for a whole | 


season he was the caressed of the Sardinian nobdilite. 





We need scarcely revert at this time to M. Jullien’s last and most am- 
| bitious work, ‘‘Pietro Il Grande,” produced last season at Covent Garden, 
| in which Tamberlik so distinguished himself. Its introduction was char- 

acterized by a magnificence and splendor of ensemble rarely witnessed 
even at the premier Opera House of the metropolis. 


Here is a list of Napoleon’s benefactions at the Grand Opera, put inte 
| American currency, but you must add at least 30 per cent. to bring it 
| @P to New York prices, jewelry being that much cheaper here. 


| Director Roqueplan—a box of gold and diamonds worth.... $800 
| Philoxene Boyer (who wrote the words of the ode)—a gold 


9 
| To enumerate his smaller works—his ‘‘Waiflets and Estrays” of music, | snuff box. eeeeesenee wee eee eee eee eee eee ee $120 


| would be like counting the leaves of the forest. They have been taken| 


Victor Masse (who set it to music)—a ring......sseeee.++- $400 
Roger—a diamond pin eee eee eeeeeesreeeeeeeeeeeeeeeenreeereee $240 


| into custody by the world ; and not to find a Jona fide “Jullien” in} Tedesco—a bracelet ....sescccsececsccceessccverseseesces HO00 


| any civilized country would indeed be a species of musical marvel. 

It was a saying of Goethe, the German Shakspeare, that we should do 
our utmost to encourage the beautiful, for the useful encouraged itself. 
This sentiment M. Jullien seems to have incorporated in his professional 
| policy, never losing sight of, amid the vivacity of his ad captandum 
levities, the sterling and beautiful compositions ofthe great masters, In 
this respect he may be said to have educated the public at large, fami- 
liarizing by degrees the general ear, with aclass of music that of erst 
was confined to the sympathies and appreciation of the select few. This 
popularization of the works of such authors as Beethoven, Mozart, and 
Mendelssohn, is an achievement in itself worthy of conferring immortal 
honors on M. Jullien, who undeniably has had the public taste to a con- 
siderable extent under his direction. He has been ina position to ap- 
| peal to the ears of thousands of the masses, and a glance at his pro- 

grammes from year to year, will serve to show how admirably he has 
sustained that position. 


| 
| 








Silsbee’s Re-entree.—Mr. Joshua Silsbee, the Yankee comedian, who 
last season made considerable stir by his delineations of American pe- 
culiarities, at the Royal Adelphi Theatre, under Webster’s efficient ma- 
| ppeared on Monday evening last,in Bernard’s piece, “A 

Wife for a Day,’ in which poor Hill used to create so much merriment. 
Silsbee was hailed with plaudits from a crowded house, and at the end 


tions of the audience. The ‘‘Weekly Times” in a critique on this come- 
dian says :—‘‘His broad unetions humor and droll figure kept the house 
The part of Nathan 
Tucker is nothing in itself, and merely served asa vehicle for an infinite 
number of oddities that dripped from the tongue of the orator in all une- 
tiousness of native jollity. His reception must have been highly gratifying, 
and proved that the impression of last year had by no means worn away.” 
The ‘Morning Post” remarks—,‘‘The entertainments at the Adelphi 





Cerito—a pearl and diamond pin......-.ssecccsesecceseecees $1000 
Plankett—A diamond pin.....cccccccscvcccccccesesssesrie® $1000 
Priora—A sapphire and?diamond pin......cseccessseeceeees $1000 


Moise (the French version of Rossini’s Mose in Egitto, first perform- 
ed at Naples in 1818,) was produced at the Grand Opera last week. 
Gueymard not so good as usual, Obin and Morelli better. When it is said 
that Laborde is the heroine comment is unnecessary; though to be sure 
her worst enemies could not accuse her of being no great shakes. The 
ballet in which Louise Taglioni sustains the principal part is nothing very 
remarkable, and the scenery, though good, not so brilliant as usual. 

The Opera Comique has a new piece, Les Mysteres d’ Udolpho, music by 
Clapisson, words by Scribe, not resembling the novel of that name in 
anything bu? name, and excessively stupid. 

The Francais has several new pieces on the stocks, among them a five- 
act comedy, ‘‘Lady Tartuffe,” by Madame de Girardin, and 4 one-piece 
Rosemonde, in which Rachel is to sustain the principal character, by 
Latour St. Ybars, a member, by the way, of the Cercle des Deux Mondes. 
Nothing else of importance in the theatrical world. 

The Club is beautifully “located” in its new rooms. Originally intend- 
ed to be exclusively American, it has become Franco-American. Rea- 
sons, partly pecuniary, partly political (the police were afraid of our ex- 
clusively transatlantic association), induced us to admit an eyual num- 
ber of natives, and take the name of Cercle des Deux Mondes. 

“Uncle Tom’s Log-Cabin” is getting a continental reputation. A trans- 
lation of it appears daily in the feuclleton of the Siecle. 

At an extempore race in Algeria lately some Arab horses ran ten miles 
and five-eighths of a mile in twenty-eight minutes—road sandy and heavy; 
go gt least I was told by a friend: no official report has fallen under my 
observatien. My informant seemed to think it a great feat. Do you 
think it one? Ever yours, Cart Benson. 











The first locomotive used on this continent was imported from Liver- 
pool, and is still in existence; it has recently been repaired, and is now 





| concluded with “A Wife for a Day,” when Mr. Joshua Silsbee, the fa- 


running on the Little Schuylkill Railroad. 
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THE BRONZE HORSE, AND THE HERO OF NEW ORLE NS 

[I am haunted, oh, Chiron of Gotham, haunted by the vision of @ wond- 
rous horse! For six days and nights hasit stood before me, with fiery 
eyes, distended nostrils and swelling neck; for six days and nights has 
it destroyed my appetite and chased my slumbers. I am worse than 
haunted, I am endemoniado. Therefore to you I turn, ag one able to ap- 
preciate my plight. “Extravagant” am I ? ‘Imaginative!’ -Come and 
see. Even your lofty head, Tall Son of York, must bgnd as you follow 
me, for beneath this low and blackened shed is enshrined the divinity of 
genius. Ah, you too feel it! You too ask if a fire-breathing steed of 
Apollo has descended from his wrial course;—you, to whom equine power 
and grace are the Alphabet of daily existence, stand almost awed by the 
shape which has enthralled my feebler senses. Gaze on, until the scene 
which bas transfixed him, rises like a second-sight before you. He sees 





‘the flash of the cannon, and hears its roar ; the continuous rattle of mus- 


ketry, ming)ed with the shouts of infuriate men, excite him ; his dilated 
eyes wildly strive to pierce the smoke and dust of battle; **He rejoiceth 
in his strength ; he mocketh at fear and is not affrighted; neither turn- 
eth he back from the sword.” But see, his comrade of green pasture and 


quiet stall, of daily drill and glittering parade, rolls before him in the 


death-struggle, with the appalling cry which bursts from the horse in 
his agony ;—and then, wild with rage and horror, he swerves, he recoils 


upon his haunches, with forefeet madly pawing the air, and distended 


jaws that impotently strive to elude the thraldom of the bit. Do you not 
read all this in the eloquence of art before you ? 

Gaze on, you, to whose acute and practised eye the horse is a text book, 
and detect one fault of conception or expression in his colossus ;—gaze, 


until you see its mighty neck curve, its flanks heave, its veins swell by | 


the life of inspiration that fashioned it, and which steals from it to you, 
almost despite your will,--and confess that, better than Bucephalus bore 


Alexander over blood-stained fields to material conquests, will the war- | 


horse of the Hero of New Orleans bear its creator through more glorious 
labors to a loftier fame. 
I have to-day seen “ the Horse and his Rider.’ The General is now 


mounted ; his dress a fac-simile of the uniform worn by him at New Or. | 
leans ; the face and figure want nothing in resemblance ; a greater merit, | 
however, is in the case with which the artist has treated the acknow- | 


ledged difficulties of a graceless costume, anda figure naturally rigid. 
There is great beauty in the contrast between the high physical excite- 
ment of the animal, and the intellectual quietude of the rider—he has re- 
solved ; and that iron force of will which marked him during life is here 
expressed, not as an artist of ordinary penetration would have supposed, 
by harsh and passionate lines, but by repose—feebleness and uncertainty 
agitate, but strength and decision are as quiet as the eternal hills; and 
we read ir the General’s face that the cowardly, the vacillating, the dis- 
affected of New Orleans,might as well hope to escape from his mental re- 
solve, as the frantic steed he reins from his iron muscle 

I have given a transcript of the impressions produced on myself and on 
others, by the equestrian statue of General Jackzon--those ‘* truths are 
teld—the greatest is behind.” Other men have produced similar works of 
merited renown, but other horses have needed some extrinsic support to 
maintain them in the position in which the equine race display their 
highest grace, and fire, and power—butit has remained for Clarke Mills 
to achieve that perfect union of genius and science by which the Ameri- 
can charger, thrown upon its haunches, remains self-balanced, self-con- 


trolled ;--and here may America rest her highest pride in the artist-life , 


she hag yet given—-that Mills by this new and beautiful perception and 
adjustment of the principles of gravitation in his art, has taken a stride 
in statuary of which the old world has not yet dreamed. 


Waswinctonx, D.C., Nov. 20 L. O'Connor. 


THE GOSSIP OF LONDON, ETC. 
Lompow, Nov. 12th, 1852. 

Dear *‘ Spirit.’—Have you ever heard tell that the sun refused to 
shine on the wicked? If such is the fact I believe surely that London 
just now is the wickedest of all wicked places, as, for the last two or three 
weeks, with two or three days exception, ‘‘Old Sol” has hid his head be- 
neath a veil of black, and shed copious tears on all his true and loving 
subjects below. In fact a second flood has almost come, and a few days 
since, on a journey from Dover to London, we passed for many miles 
through a flat country, that was, on each side of the rail, covered from 
three to six feet with water, presenting one uninterrupted lake, cover- 
ing hedge boundaries and sometimes trees, offering no impediment to good 
size boats being pulled for miles across the country. The London and 
provincial journals have been filled with reports of crops destroyed, land 
_ slips, and of damages generally done to the country, and it appears that 


this deluge has not been confined to England, but is a continuation of | 


what has occurred in France, Switzerland, and other continental coun- 
tries, of which the great destruction of life aud property has already been 
chronicled. The streets of London have been “rivers of mud,” and the 
sidewalks as if plastered over with a mixture of grease and lampblack, 
making it almost necessary for one to insure his limbs before ventur- 
ing out. Notwithstanding the weather is so bad, many ladies venture out, 
(for what will keep ladies in when they get money to spend), and those 
that do resort to thick boots or ‘‘clogs,”’and to save the dirt expose their 
pretty ancles, while the ‘‘gents” turn up the bottoms of their trowsers 
*‘ala Sixie,” or go besmeared with mud up to their knees. Such is Lon- 
don now, and although Parliament has met, bringing most of the ‘‘nobs” 
to town, we see no chance at present of an improvement in the weather. 
I say Parliament has*met, but for the past week only for the purpose of 
administering the oaths to new members, and business commenced yester- 
day by Her Majesty appearing in ‘“‘propria persone,” and delivering from 
the throne t he royal speech to her ministers and advisers. No import- 
ant business will be gone into until after the funeral of the late Duke of 
Wellington, which is the talk of the town, giving plenty of employment 
to a large body of workmen. The houses, shop fronts, and windows, 
throughout the whole length of the route of the procession, are being 
fitted up, and the greatest competition exists for the rental of seats. 
Some parties, fearing that all their places may not be taken, are advertis- 
ing them as low as ten shillings ($2.50) each, while others hold out for 
from one to five pounds, according to position. The Club houses are also 
making extensive preparations for the accommodation of their members 
and ladies,and at one club (the Reform) 800 places will be fitted up for la- 
dies. At most of the houses refreshments will be served, and as an extra 
inducement, coffee, cake, wine and cigars,are advertised as being furnish- 
ed gratis to all those who take places at one guinea and upwards. It ap- 
pears, if we are to judge from advertisements and preparations, that in- 
stead of aday of general mourning it will be kept as a general holiday. 
The body of the Duke was brought to town yesterday, and to-day is ly- 
ing in state at Chelsea Hospital. Foreign ambassadors, members of par- 
liament, and officers of the army and navy, as also such others as the Lord 
Chamberlain has seen fit to issue cards to, are admitted to-day,while all 
others who wish will have an opportunity to-morrow, the 14th, 16th and 
17th, being the last days of lying in state. 

The death of the Hon. Daniel Webster has been received with general 
regret on this side of the water, and lengthy extracts of the life of this 
great man have been published throughout the kingdom. Mr. Ingersol, 
our minister here,has invited his fellow-countrymen to mest at Sis house 
to-morrow at 12 o’clock to adopt some measures for paying respect for the 

‘ ilustrious dead. 
4 a ee Franklin arrived off Cowes on Monday, Nov. 8th, about 
= o chock, alter & passage of 16 days. The length of the passage was ow- 
on to the breaking of a shaft when about one third across the Atlantic. 
¢ weather being very unfavorable for a return, the last 1800 miles of 
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wheel. Instead of proceeding to Havre she came tip to Sout 
went into dock, where the necessary repairs are being made. 

The Empire of France is re-established ,together with the Imperial Dig- 
nity. Louis Napoleon is declared eror under the name of Napoleon 
Ilf. The Imperial Dignity is made hereditary in the descent of the Em- 
peror—his issue or appeintment. The French people are convoked on the 
21st and 22nd of the present month to accept or reject the plebiscite. 
The Royal Crown will no doubt be lewered on his imperial head on the 
* of December, and his marriage will take place as soon after as advis- 
able. ' 

M. Baronet and M. Allein, two gentlemen lately connected in the fatal 
duel near Windsor, in which Mons. Cournet, a French officer, was killed, 
have made a second application to be admitted on bail. A writ of “‘Ha- 





beas Corpus” was applied for by Mr. Chambers and Mr. Perry, on behalf! ver—Macarte at Bristol—Mr. Bell at Worcester—but should | 


of the prisoners,but Lord Campbell, after conferring with the other judges, 
refused the application. 
On Thursday last, Nov. 4th, the fall meeting came off at Epsom. The 
day was one of the few fine ones we have had for some weeks, and a good 
number of lovers of sport, mostly connected with the turf, went down. 
The roads, however, did not present the gay and lively appearance of a 

Derby or an Oaks. The rail was mostly patronized, and as for the rac- 
_ing, it was nothing to speak of. It is much too late in the season to ex- 
pect good flat racing, as the ground is sure to be well soaked. For the 
autumn handicap,which was the principal race, there were seven starters, 
and the favorites were nowhere, the race being easily won by Candle- 
wick, an outsider, beating Hobbie Noble by many lengths. Four other 
races, badly run, completed the day’s sport, and Friday was devoted to 
| several steeple chases, finishing the racing season at Epsom. 


The second rowing match for £100 per side, between James Candlish 
of Newcastle and Thomas Mackey of Richmond, came off on the Tyne on 
| Wednesday last. The first match proving in favor of Candlish a few days 
| Since on the Thames, betting was much in his favor, and so great an in- 
terest was felt, that a large concourse of people were drawn together to 
, Witness this second trial, among whom was 2 good number from London. 


| The distance was about the same as on the Thames, three miles, and the 
result was in favor of Candlish, who is now the champion of both the 
Thames and Tyne. 


Mons. Jullien, the ‘“‘Nonpareil’ of Orchestra leaders and conductors, 
commenced his 14th annual series of promenade concerts at Drury Lane 
| en last Monday evening. 
| even with the stage; the decorations of the theatre are mosi superb, 
| and the magnificent ‘crystal curtain’ as sparkling as ever. The house 
was crowded to excess,and it is said that not less than 15,000 persons ob- 
tained admission, independent of the immense orchestra. This being the 
last season of Mons. Jullien prior to his visit to America,he will no doubt 
have a great season, and the ‘‘Times” justly remarks respecting his visit 
to the States, that ‘‘his absence will leave a chasm in our winter amuse- 
ments which, it is not too much to say, no other can fill up, and his re- 
turn to this side of the Atlantic will be anxiously desired.” As regards 
the performance of the orchestra and artists connected with Mons. Jullien 
this season, I cannet do better than make a quotation from a very long 
| and truthful critique that appeared in the “Times” newspaper of Tu esday 
last, in which it says, ‘‘that while his spirited endeavors to gratify the 
public have been followed by almost unexampled success, he has done 
his utmost to educate his hearers in the art of administering to their 
| amusement ; and it is greatly to M. Jullien’s credit that, with a certainty 
of a large pecuniary profit, to be derived solely from his dance music and 
other ad captandum attractions, a sincere love of the art he professes, 
has induced him to enter on a path which demanded not less courage than 
discretion to follow out successfully. Good as Mons. Jullien’s orchestra 
was last year, it is still better now, and a band more admirably balanced 
we could not wish to hear. The brass and wood instruments in the hands 
of some of the best performers living, are perfect: while the violins, te- 
| nors, violoncellos and double basses, powerful and numerous as they are, 
| never drown or confuse the wind band, as is but too often the case.” The 
music produced, one new polka in particular, met with tremendous ap- 
plause. It was entitled ‘Les Echos de Mont Blanc,” and inscribed to Mr. 
Albert Smith, who has lately produced his popular entertainment of 
Mont Blanc. Besides the magnificent overture, as performed by the 
full band, Auber’s “Enfant Predigue,” the favorite ‘Prima Donna” 
valse, the fantasia on the ‘‘Huguenots,” &c., &c., the solos of Herr 
Koenig and Mons. Arban on the Cornet-a-Piston, were most enthusiasti- 
cally received, as also a solo on the trombone by Signor Ciofi. Made- 

moiselle Anna Zerr also appeared and sung the ‘‘Queen of Night” ina 
most melodious manner,which was vociferously encored, as was her song 
of the ‘*Tyrolienne.” This young lady takes the place which for the past 
two or three years has been filled by the great favorite Jetty Treffz, aud 
although her style is different,it is not less pleasing,and her performance 
was one of the principal features of the evening’s entertainment. Ano- 
| ther novelty was introduced in the form of a “troop of choristers,” more 
| than 100 strong, appearing on an elevated stage, and singing ‘‘God save 
| the Queen,’’ which wag received in true loyal style. The performances 
| throughout was most enthusiastically received, and since the establish- 
| ment of these concerts, Mons.Jullien has never had a more successful first 
night. His season will terminate in four weeks, and after a short tour 
_ through the provinces he leaves for the States, where no doubt his talents 
| and those of his band and artists,will be as fully appreciated as at home. 


At the Princess’ ‘‘Anna Blake” continues to be the card, and so popu- 
lar is this house, that whatever is brought out, it is sure to be full. 

In my last, I stated that some ostriches, horses, &c., were shipped on 
‘board the “Northumberland,” Capt. Lord, the property of Mr. Batty, 
| of Astley’s Amphitheatre, for the purpose of starting a Hippodrome im 

New York. I have since found out that I was somewhat misinformed on 
this subject, the horses, &c., not being the property of Mr. Batty at all, 
nor does that gentleman contemplate visiting America professionally. 

It appears that the report originated in consequence of Mr. Batty’s ad- 

vertising at the close of his Hippodromic season, that it was the last 
performance that would take place there, in consequence of the whole 
of the building materials and stud being about to depart to America. 
|The absurdity of sending building materials from England to America, 
was sufficient to show the whole as a mere closing announcement. 
| Lam informed from the best authority, (the agent of Messrs. Howes 
_& Co.) to whom the horses, &c. are consigned, that nine splendid blood 
horses for racing and steeple-chasing, together with nine of the finest 
ostriches ever seen together in one collection, were shipped on board of 
_the Northumberland, on the 30th of October, for New York. These 
| formed a portion of the stud of Mons. Franconi, of the Paris Hippo- 
drome, with whom Messrs. Howe & Co. have entered into a very exten- 
| sive engagement for the production of the whole of the exciting Hippo- 
dromic entertainments, which have been so popular in Paris for the last 
few years. M. Franconi, with the remainder of his stud, among which 
are some of the most highly trained menage horses in the world, and 
the professional ladies of his company, will leave Europe early in the 
spring. M. Franconi leaves to personally superintend the preliminaries 
of the American Hippodrome. 

Mr. Batty, of Astley’s, is about to retire from business altogether, hav- 
ing let the Amphitheatre to Mr. Wm. Cooke (a son of Cooke who was 
some years since in America), a gentleman who is now the proprietor of 
the largest travelling establishment in Europe. If he is as fortunate as 
Mr. Batty has been, he need desire no more. Mr. Batty retires with a 
large fortune, every shilling of which has been made by his own indus- 
try and exertion, as he commenced the world with nothing but his own 
perseverance and tact, which has most signally carried him through, 











‘the passage was made under canvass, assisted by the starboard paddle- and he may be quoted as the only instance of a manager of a theatre in 








The pit, as in years past, was covered over | 
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England, perhaps in all Europe, as being sole owner of a theatre. The 
eatre Was erected entirely by him, and is without doubt, one of 
the safest and most lucrative establishments of the kind in London. 
The Equestrian Company of Gen. Welch, Hertiandez & Co., have just 
closed & successful travelling season, and are now in winter quarters q; 
Nottingham, where they have been playing to excellent houses for the 
past two weeks. The local papers speak highly in praise of the talents 
ot this company, which is now under the management of Mr. Eatoy 
ne. 

The commencement of November has been the signal for all the tra. 

velling exhibitions to get housed and commence their winter campaigns 

| Mr. Wm. Cooke, with his collossal establishment, is playing at the P ‘4 
| Vilion, Brighton. Mr. Jas. Cooke is at Aberdeen—Mr. Henghen at Do. 








| all I should extend my letter too long. Notice 


At the Haymarket, an adaptation from the French has been produced 
and with good success. A new original comedy will be produced here 2 
Saturday next, entitled “Masks and Faces,” or “Before and Behind the 
Curtain.” The principal female character will be sustained hb» that 
capital actress, Mrs. Sterling, who is one of the most perfect Eo 
on the stage. 

The Lyceum Theatre, with Madam Vestris, Charles Mathews. a 
excellent stock company, are doing a first-rate business. Everything 
that Madam produces is on the most magnificent scale, neither pains be 
expense being spared; and so great has been the success for tho past 
three seasons, it was found advisable to raise the prices of admission 
and in doing so, what speaks well, is that the houses keep up Mr 
John Povey continues to manage the treasury department, and is a) ae 
glad to see his American friends. , 

The ‘‘Flowers of the Forest” has been revived at the Adelphi in place 
of Green Bushes. This is another Adelphi piece which has before made 
a hit, aud this, with the farce of a “Wife fora Day,” crowds the houge 
nightly. The latter piece has been produced in order to bring out Mr 
Josh Silsbee, who made his first appearance this season on Monday last, 
and was received with immense applause. The Yankee stories recited 
by him, and the pure delineation of a real live Down- Easter, elicited 
| roars of laughter, and I believe that a good portion of the play-goers 
| the Adelphi, truly think that all on the other side of the Atlantic are 
models of the ‘“‘Yankee plough-boy.” 
| “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” has been dramatized by at least a dozen different 
‘authors, and no two versions are alike. It is now being performed at no 

less than seven different theatres, and the characters of Yankee slave 
| owners and negroes are of the most ludicrous description. In fact, the 
English have no conception of these characters, as the Yankee part ig 
| always over-done, and they have no more idea of negro delineation than 
|@ real Virginia Plantation nigger knows of the Court language of 
| France. . 
| The only place in London where the negro tongue and character can 
| be seen is at Major Dumbolton’s, at the Strand. The Major took a bene 
‘fit on Monday last, when his friends turned out “en masse,” but the 
| theatre was not half large enough for their accommodation. A new 
piece entitled “‘Paul, or the fortunate Slave,” was produced, which, with 
the songs of the company and “Uncle Tom’s Crib,” went off to the entire 
satisfaction'of a crowded house. 

Mr. Anderson, the Tragedian, commenced an engagement at the City 
of London Theatre on Wednesday last. It is the intention of this gen- 
tleman to visit the States again shortly. . 

George Anderson, a celebrated circus clown, committed suicide by 
throwing himself from a second floor window one night last week. He 
had for a long time been afflicted with consumption, and was in a very 
depressed state of mind. R 

Mr. Buchanan continues in a successful engagement at the Maryle- 
bone. 

At the Royal Polytechnic Institution, a novel entertainment has been 
produced of a most pleasing nature. Through the agency of dissolving 
views, Shakspeare’s ‘‘Midsummer Night’s Dream” has been produced with 
all the fairy scenes and gambois most brilliant. They are accompanied 
with musical illustrations, and the success of this new entertainment 
will no doubt lead to the production of others similar. 

The 5th of November, the anniversary of ‘‘Guy Fawkes’ day and Gun- 
powder plot,” passed off in the usual way. Numbers of ‘““Guys’’ were 
about the city, mostly ‘‘men of straw,” who were used as bonfires at 
night. Several accidents occurred, the fire brigade was called out nu 
merous times, and many over-anxious and excited sweeps got lugged 
Punch thinks that the “Guy Fawkes” of 1852 is the present Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, who has prepared a plot to blow all the M. P.’s up so 
soon as they commence business. The 8th was the Prince of Wales i 
birthday, and the 9th Lord Mayor’s day. Both of these are generally 
kept up as holidays, but this season, on account of the death of the Duke, 
they passed in silence. A distinct shock of an earthquake was felt on 
Tuesday morning last, about half-past four o’clock, in Wales, Liverpo: 
Manchester and neighborhood. Itis represented as being very severe 
causing houses to vibrate, &c., and one man on watch at the dock in 
Liverpool, states that he was leaning against a small building at the 
time, that so shook’that he thought he and it would have fallen into the 
dock. Other evidence is given from many respectable residents in these 
places, all of which couctr in time and effect. 

Fearing I have already encroached too long, 

I am yours, &c., W. #. P 


THE CRUEL GAME OF THE GOOSE AT FUENTARABIA 

By three o’clock the shore was lined with spectators; and hundreds 
boats dotted the surface of the Bidassoa. As soon as the municipality 
the provincial deputation, and the band of music had taken their places, 
a trim whale-boat, steered with an oar and swiftly propelled by ten y 
gorous rowers, darted forward towards a goose that dangled, head down 
wards, within a few feet of the water, from the centre of a cordattacie! 
to two;poles about forty feet apart. 

In the bow of the boat stood a man wearing an old cocked-hat ania 
white shirt and trowsers; and as it dashed under the pendant bird 4 
full speed, he firmly crasped its neck, and in an instant was, swinging it 
mid-air, holding on to the goose, amid the obstreperous merriment 0! 
multitude, whilst persons engaged for the purpose now ran him up som 
twenty-feet, and then suddenly let him down into the water with a tre 
mendous splash ; a feat that threw the bebolders into ecstacies. Again 
and again these inseparables—we hardly know which was the greatest 
goose of the two—were hoisted aloft and plunged into the briny elemen 
vanishing for a moment in its crystal depths, and then rising bali ex 
hausted to the surface ; the reasoning biped clinging to the webiooted one 
with a tenacity that could only be explained by the fact that it was ¢ 
become his prize if he succeeded in wringing off its head. After being 
ducked, or goosed, ad nauseam, and drawn up for the sixth time, dri 
ping like a sea-god, to undergo another immersion, he let go in despair 
and swam to the boat. It was clear the goose had a remarkably tough 
neck ; and if the rest of its body was in the same condition, the possesse 
of the teeth that could masticate and of the stomach that could digest 
was not to be envied. 

‘ The next comer was more fortunate, and succeeded in decapitating tie 
victim after receiving three cold baths. His predecessor’s effurts 444 
rendered it an easy task, and illustrated the old adage that oue ma 
reaps what another sows. A fresh goose was hung up, and this comics 
but cruel pastime continued for an hour; we did not stop to see the con 
clusion. March’s “Walk into North-Spain 
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A Novelty for the Ladies.—Of the novelties brought forward at|Paris 
for the winter season, the greatest, the newest, and the most elegan! 
undoubtedly are glazed leather bonnets, Let no one fancy that taey 
are unbecoming and heavy. Some are of bronze color, trimmed with 
gay roses and leather leaves, that look as light, as rich, and as fas2108 
able as one might wish. | 

In Lent, a fine salmon sells for more than a fine sheep, in the marke 
of London. 
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A DAY IN THE “DOLLDROMS”: 
OR, “CROSSING THE LINE ” 





Being a fall and particular account of the visit of Mr. Neptune to the Ameri- | 


can ship “Nonesuch.” Also, how Mrs. Neptune drank rye-whiskey like a 


human being and a Christian; together with many authentic meidents | 


relating thereto. Gotten up, utterly regardless of expense, by our own | 


special “Devil,” and partly done into rhyme by “Enfant.” 





Are you aware, my dear “Spirit,” that, time out of mind, it has been 
the custom among sailors to be ‘“‘at howe” to Neptune and his train on 
the day that the ship they are in crosses the Equator? If you were not 
before, you are so now. One of the crew personates the watery God, 
and takes upon himself the authority to christen, as it is called, all 
those on board who are invading that portion of his realm for the first 
time. So much information I give you beforehand, and then say that ~ 


"Twas on 3 windy night, 
About two o’clock in the morning, 
A monster all so tight, 
Both wind and weather scorning, 
Popped up his salty head above the waves of ocean, 
Exclaiming “‘there’s a ship! and a Yankee, I’ve a notion.” 


‘Ship ahoy, there! Ship ahoy !” then came rolling through the air. 

“Helle!” the Captain answered, knowing who and what was there. 

‘‘What ship is that ’” ‘*The Nonesuch.” ‘‘Heave to, sir, if you please, 

1’]] come aboard and find out what you’re doing in these seas.” 

Down went the steering thingumbob, and up the mainsail flew, 

And ere you'd say Jack Robinson, the vessel was ‘‘hove to.” 

Though not a living soul could see from whence the hailing came, 

And Johnny Raws bethought themselves of ghosts and of blue flames, 

There rose above the hammock rail, with steady step and slow, 

The queerest figure ever seen in nature or a show ; 

Twas neither man nor elephant, nor woman, horse, nor whale, 

And yet it had, like other things, a head and eke a tail. 

Around its amber-colored phiz the sea-weed hung in rews, 

And partly hid its fisy eyes and anti-Maine-law nose. 

‘T had hairs upon its arms and hands, and scales upon its feét, 

That even Barnum’s mermaid, or his sea-horse, couldn’t beat ; 

And at its side, for sabre, hung a mammoth sword-fish head, 

ba no doubt, for the Sea-God’s rights he fought, and died, and 
bled. 

In fact it was the queerest fish, or fiesh, if so you choose, 

That ever stopped an honest ship upon a lawful cruise. 

And now a downward step it gave, and stood upon the deck, 

*‘How are you 2?” said the Captain, ‘‘would you like to wet your nec% 

You’re rather moist outside, I think, from figure-head to fin, 

Perhaps you'll go below with me, and take a drop within *” 

Right merrily the creature laughed, and pressed his scaly waist, 

And said in good plain English, ‘‘Well, I wouldn’t mind a taste ! 

We've heard of your Maine liquor-law down here about the Line, 

But our old merry monarch likes his whiskey and his wine ; 

And I, his boarding officer, though temperate the while, 

For fear of taking cold, you know, cannot object to ‘smile.’ ”’ 

Then shook the thing its weedy head, and winked its funny eye, 

As gracefully as might have done an hippopottami; 

And waving back snd forth its tail, it pamosed down below, 

The Captain pointing out the way, with ‘‘here’s a jolly go!” 

What passed between the Commander and the Merman—as the crea- 
ture turned out to be—this deponent sayeth not. It is only known that 
he came up from the cabin and went down again to the sea, like Caliban, 
“‘g most ridiculous drunken monster,” and that orders were given to 
make ready the ship for the reception of the Ocean’s King, who was to 
appear the next day in propria persone. Accordingly, among young- 
sters and oldsters, greenhorns and veterans, the excitement became in- 
tense. The former, in that they were to play the frogs, and the latter 
the boys, in a game which was truly fun to the one, but death to the 
other. 

A baptismal fount, holding about half-a-dozen barrels of good fresh 
sea water—for your monarchs must have everything on a grand scale— 
was rigged in the lee gang-way. 

A delicate compound for barberistic purposes, unknown, we imagine, 
to Boussel, or any other perfumer, became painfully evident to the 
young ’uns, in equal portions of coal-tar and pork fat ;—for, in conse- 
crating the youthful mariner to the shrine of Neptune, it is necessary to 
cleanse him from all impurities. ® We are aware that on shore the opera- 
tion of shaving is not considered part of the baptismal service; but on 
the ocean it is held as a sacred right never to be overlooked. Your blue 
water sailor, though, is never over nice in his every-day performance of 
it. The same razor cuts him a pair of trowsers one minute, and perhaps 
his cheek the next; consequently, he deems an old iron hoop good enough 
for beginners, and the more rusty it is, the more highly is it valued on 
occasions like the present. For a lathering instrument anything will 


vee 


pass muster. A bunch of oakum tied round the end of a stick, or the 


stump of an old paint brush, that has been drying for months at the bot- | 


tom of a pot, is a treasure above price. 
A throne was erected in a conspicuous place for the King and Queen, 
and so everything was arranged for the grand reception. The next 


morning 
Dan Phocbus came up on one side of the sea, 
Diana went down in the other, 
And stars that had been cut all night on a spree, 
Went home in the sun light to smother. 
When over the bow 
Arose such a row, 
Such a riot and rumpus uncivil, 
That had you been there, 
You’d have thought, I declare, 
*Twas—openly speaking—the Devil. . 
But no, it was only Old Nep and his train, 
Come up from the depths of the fathomless main, : 
To christen his children, and go back again, 
With the nobs of the ocean to revel. 


The King was dressed up in his best, 
The Queen was in her ditto, 

And honors shone upon each breast, 
To prove them not a bit low. 

A wig of oakum decks his crown, 
His cheeks huge whiskers saddle, 
And every time he strokes them down 

He tars his royal ‘‘daddle.” 
His rig,—but no, I won’t describe, 
It’s common—lI’ll repress it, 
And you of our great Yankee tribe 
Can “‘reckon,” or can ‘‘guess” it. 
The ladies, though—may they be blessed, 
From Catholic to Quaker— 
Will wonder how the Queen was dressed, 
And who’s her mantuamaker. 
Well—aid me all ye hosts of air, 
Ye ghosts of girls and graces, 
While I discourse of hose 4nd hair, 
Of liquor and of laces— 
Her dress was not of costly kind, 
Though of the “ton” the leader, 
*T was calico, and—’twixt us, mind— 
Had been a quilt, dear reader. 

Down from her alabaster neck 
(Poetically speaking), 

A canvass shawl, with many a speck, 
Hung, with salt water reeking. 

Her royal “trotters,” free from all 
Save Nature’s shoes and stockings, 

Went rap, rap, rap, at every fail, 
Like spiritual knockings. 

Across her broad and august brow 
The curly hair was parted, 

And tied so tight behind, I vow, 
That all the roots were started. 

In truth she was as brave a Queen 
As ever came from ocean, 

Sharp as a steel. trap—nothing green 
About Aer, I’ve a notion. 


| 





And with them men and maids appeared, 
To guard the throne and rostrum, 
In scales and scollops, beads and beard, 
And Otaheite costume’. 
Away, away, they dashed and laughed, 
Dragging the jovial monarchs aft, 
Like lightning greased with butter, 
Along the watered deck they speed, 
Till—*whew !” he reins each prancing steed, 
And checks his rattling cutter. 
“Good morning to your Majesties,” exclaimed the Captain, who was 
standing by to receive them. ‘‘I’m glad to see you on board, and trust 
your Majesties are very well.” 
“Right and tight as a drumfish, and thirsty as a cub whale,” replied 
the Monarch, in a voice hoarse as a nor’wester with a bad cold. 
Captain—Perhaps your Majesty will try a little of our Yankee elixir 
of life—rye whiskey the uninitiated sometimes call it. Boy, hand that 
liquid to his Majesty. 
Neptune—Aye, thank ye, thank ye; I’ve come athwart this stuff be- 
fore hereaways, and stuck toit always like a barnacle to a ship’s bottom. 
Taste it, Amphy; try it, my girl; it will do your heart good, and set 
you up as taut as one of your mermaid’s harp-strings. 
Queen—O, I wouldn’t drink it for a new whale skin dress, with shark’s 
eye buttons, I declare! And yet I’d—I’d like to know what it tastes 
like. You may give me a little—just a drop, my young porpoise—Oh, 
dolphins and sword-fish, aint it good! 
Neptune—Good! Aye, shiver my timbers, but it’s glorious. But 
come (continued he, seating himself on the throne, while the Queen still 
paid her regards to the bottle and the boy); come, where are all those 
sucking cubs that have dared to cruise so near our Court without our 
royal sanction ? 

Captain—Your Majesty has a list of them, I believe, and can call them 
as you think proper. 

Neptune—Aye, here’s the muster-roll, and one John Smith heads it. 
By the sickle of my father, but I thought we had preserved him in salt 
long ago, in one of ourcoral catacombs. Where’s John Smith ? 

**Here !” exclaimed a likely looking sailor, half frightened and half 
mad at the wild scene and preparations about him, although he knew his 
shipmates were the only actors in it. 

**So, younker,” growled the Monarch, ‘“‘you’ve a mind to play the 
young grampus, and have all your troubles tocome,eh? Well, christen 
him, my hearties, christen him!’ 

Nothing more was wanted. Poor John was seized by the attendant 
Tritons, smothered with tar and grease, shaved with the hoop, half 
drowned in the water, and then proclaimed a full-fledged child of ocean ; 
and all this amid the shouts of the operators, the curses, kicks, and con- 
tortions, of John himself, and the laughter of everybody not personally 
interested in the proceedings. 

And so the King went gravely down tbe list, each one receiving the 
same kind attentions from the self-made baptisers, some fighting more 
and some Jess, but all knowing that for the time the power of the Mo- 
narch was supreme, and that nothing could save them from the ordeal. 
At last he came to a name which seemed to arrest his attention, and Jack 
Williams was called with more than usual hoarseness. 

“Hello!” answered a voice in the crowd, as its owner stepped out and 
stood up manfully before the throne. 

‘We hear, Jack Williams,” said the King, ‘‘that you refuse to obey 
orders, and have cleared your ship for action; but know you, iubber, 
that we’ve manned our guns, and mean to be obeyed. So douse your co- 
lors before we fire into you.” 

But Jack around him drew his jacket, 
Folded his arms, and spoke to back it: 
‘‘My hammock and my bag shall still 

Be open at wy Captain’s will; 

Or to whoe’er he msy decree, 

Offensive though it be to me. 

My time and strength, in storm and calm, 





being fond of me, he would seek me early, and set up with me late. Oc- 
casions were therefore not wanting to make me wax wroth. Troubles 
upen troubles resulted from this excessive intimacy, this uncalculating 
friendship. 

Think not that I am floundering in a paradox for it was Bill’s im- 
perfections, forced upon me at times, that taught me to shun his com- 
panionship on subsequent meetings. Iam not making incongruous as- 
sertions. Extreme friendship was its own enemy. Let Damons and 


| Pythiases take Warning. The tranquil sea of love may be tossed inte 


angry billows, and the confidence with which one leans upon a friend 
may be made to waver, from the indiscreetness of intimacy. 

One of my errors was, that I slept—no, not slept—with him, but that 
I shared his bed. 

In my previous article, I rendered to you my experience of the adven- 
ture, having miraculously survived its perils. I vowed not to attempt 
it again, and when often afterwards at night he would press me to re- 
main with him, instead of walking far off to my own room, I steadily de- 
clined. I was unswerving, for such was my decision on the night and 
morning when my vow was recorded, that I was enabled without diffi- 
culty to keepit. As astern rule of conduct, I regarded it with that 
catholic fervor to which inbred and honest principles lay their undispu- 
ted claim. But who shall boast of his virtue. Time and time rolled 
by ; months swelled into years, and by degrees unpleasant recollections 
faded. 

A year or so afterwards it so did happen, that Bill and myself escort- 
ed home two sisters from a ball to their home. The distance was consi- 
derable, but as we came from the warm daace and felt on our cheek, the 
fresh breeze, we concluded to walk. We had not noticed ‘that mar- 
shalling above of gloomy clouds,” but by the time we finished our jour- 
ney, the balmy breeze had swelled to a storm-gust, and the night was 
like Tartarus. After waiting for the space of one hour, in vain hoping 
for a clearance, during which time the streets had become rivers, I did, 
(after the repeated invitation of the father.) yield to it, and to the ur- 
gency of my associate; arriving at the desperate conclusion to take 
again a moiety of a bed with Bili Buster. The endurings of one, alone 
at night with a terrible toothache, only, thought I, were comparable to 
my resulting miseries. Ill not describe them. Suffice it that I could 
not arise and walk the floor for reasons that will be appreciated pre- 
sently when writing of my third attempt at bed-fellowship with this 
full-blooded nag ; for, horribile dictu, there came yet another time when 
the force of circumstances or predestination woald have it so. At the 
termination of my second night's adventure'l eearched by the’early dawn 
for some holy book ’pon which to swear an eternal oath. There was 
none in the room, and this intention, involving security for the future, 
was afterwards unattended to and unconsummated. The night of my 
third trial arrived about one month ago. To give a reason why I broke 
through previous resolves, whilst within me memory pictured vividly the 
past and imagination was disturbed with the risks I would surely encoun- 
ter, perhaps it would be an insufficient reason to say, thatit was but a 
sacrifice of comfort at the shrine of friendship. More probably it was a 
weakness. Atany rate it was induced by Bill’s earnest importunities 
and seriously high-wrought apprehensions about a repetition of the pre- 
vious night’sj deadly cholic, with no brandy or other friend at hand. 
His certainty of dying directly in such event prevailed upon me. He 
worked upon my friendly feelings so effectually that to have left him 
alone, I thought was like deserting my friend whilst in mortal peril. 
With an approach to some kind of horrors I dodged under the musquite 
bar. 

In two minutes Bill Buster was snoring like a Brobdignagian ; none of 
your common snoring; but hoarse and rugged, at times like some crush- 
ing onset or like the sudden snort of a beast. He took up the middle of 
the bed, kicked and tossed about his big limbs o’er my weak and uneasy 
frame, and blew the hot blast of his breath in my face while my ears con- 
vinced me that now and then in the darkness, his fists were wantonly 





Belong, by right, to Uncle Sam; 
The phiz of Jack is all his own, 
From chin to cheek, from skin to bone, 
And never shall in friendly grasp, 
His nose your cursed Mermen clasp.” 
Burned Neptune’s swarthy cheek like fire, 
And shook his oakum beard for ire. 
And—*This to me!” he said: 
«‘And hopest thou hence unshaved to go! 
No, by my wig and whiskers, no! 
Up razors, guards! What, Mermen, ho! 
Let the vile wretch be flayed. 
Seize! force him down upon his knee! 
Do it! nor leave the task to me.” 
Jack fought, and bit, and kicked, and struck, 
But, ah! to fall was ‘‘just his luck !” 
A tLousand hearts were great within him, 
Yet down upon his hands they pin him, 
And tie his hands beneath ; 
Then daub his mouth, and cheeks, and chin, 
With tar and grease, both thick and thin, 
In spite of all his teeth. 

Alas, poor Jack! I see him now, good “Spirit” ; a fellow of infinite 
pluck, but not strong enough for twenty, each perhaps as strong as he. 
His fighting was all useless, and only increased his own misery and the 
laughter of the lookers on. But at last even he was daubed and ducked 
sufficiently ; and the list being finished, old Neptune and his Queen de- 
scended from the throne, wet their royal whistles once or twice again, 
poured out their blessings on the ship as freely as they had the tar and 
salt water, and went back again, “like a bird to the ocean.” And so, 
my dear ‘‘Spirit,” though miles and miles of distance are between us and 
our homes, we sometimes have a day ef fun and frolic aboard ship. Hap- 
pily we look upon so strange a scene, knowing that we are practically out 
of that world where, as Holmes says, 

‘*People won’t employ 

The man who wrongs his manliness, by laughing like a boy, 
And suspect the azure blossom that unfolds upon the shoot, 
As if wisdom’s old potatoe couldn’t flourish at its root.”’« 


And so “‘adios.” Give my pious regards to the Governor ; also to 
Dick, and believe me, as ever, Yours truly, “L’ENFANT.” 








piece of cloth round the loins. 








FULL-BLOODED NAGS; 
OR, THE BUSTER FAMILY.—No 1. 


Written for the New York “Spirit of the Times” by Jounn Smit. 





Racers, nor of the First Families, but it is simply a copy frommy me- 
morandum beok, upon the leavés of which are pencilled some points 
characteristic of certain manners of the great family of Buster. 

The first on my list is Bill—I furnished you a few items last year 
about him ; but he is, in himself, prolific theme, and I must write 
again concerning him. 

Bill Buster, by name ; blooded, are, very ; jovial and generous, in- 
teresting and immense, generally. In socialities of all sorts, at the ta- 
ble or in a fight, along the land or o’er the sea, with him for a compa- 
nion, there was lent to almost every joy or occupation a zest additional. 

Bat men are not perfect, not even blooded omnes; not even Bill; for 
though my purse and a risk of my life were always at his command, yet 
do I believe that he has had more constant friends than myself. There 
were some to whom he never gave cause of irritation, because he was 





not fond enough of them to keep their company often and long. But 


RR 


striking out and his huge hands clutching in dangerous proximity tomy 
| features, accompanied with such grinding and gritting of teethas would 
have made the stoutest to tremble for the integrity of their persons. 


Do you wonder why I did not leavesuch a wretched couch? One rea- 
son was that I fed myself on the hope of Buster’s becoming easier in @ 
short time. I might have gone forth, ’tis true, and walked the streets, 
but I was much fatigued,—nearly dead for want of sleep—but the spe- 
cial reason which prevented me from rising and walking the room was 
the same that checked me from doing so, on Night the Second. 

Musquitoes! Musquitoes!! and men who have suffered and apprecia- 
ted such things, will not wonder at my endurance of the bed in preference 
to a surrender to the myriads of these infernal pests. It is distressing 
to hear them, for they are after your blood, you know, and with poisoned 
weapons too. If within a geod bar, *‘the coward, man,” feels to some ex- 
tent the security ofa soldier who garrisons a well provisioned and impreg- 
nable castle that is besieged by an enemy overwhelming to the garri- 
son in open field. But thoagh feeling thus conditionally safe, if cares 
beset his mind and sleep is banished, then still the angry hissing and 
spitefal whiz around, whispering of envenomed stings, will fret his aerves 
like mysterious groans and grave-yard noises. 

Tellme not of pertinacious tom-cats, who, upon a roof o’ertopping 
your bed-room, attend some specimen of feline feminality, and give vent 
through song to their resisted love. To be sure, night and your dreams 
may be for a while made hideous by their wild and discordant cries, yet 
the faacies of coquetting tabbie or the reciprocating rage of her gallants 
often transport them all, suddenly, from your hearing. 

Of Musquitoes, however, you need not expect such variableness of 
change. Persevering as a settled rain, they will stay and fly around; 

they'll watch and hiss and whiz, and dive and bite; it is their nature, 
and they make it their particular business. 

So, Isay, that if one has troubles enough otherwise to keep him 
awake, the noisy proof of surrounding musquitoedom from which he is 
protected only by a few frail threads, caps the climax of uneasiness, con- 

| sequently I concluded in my desperation to kick up a fight with Bill 
Buster. I thought that as he was asleep and I awake, I might have 
some little advantage, and thereupon I used my fists so effectually as to 
stop his smoring for full five mimutes. But yet, the last act of the drama 
had to be played. I thought that my cup had been filled to the brim, 


* Otaheite costume, when we were there, consisted of a string of glass beads, anda but there was still another drop for my tortured senses. ‘‘Enchanted 


‘mature’s sweet restorer” had come to my relief and chloroformed my 
‘nerves. Ah! how halcyon were those few moments! and yet how few 
‘they were! for scarcely bad they commenced, ere there rushed with 
deadly swoop through my system a thousand nightmares. I had a fierce 
| and startling dream of a sudden ripping and jerking, a snapping and 


This chapter will not be learned in the pedigree and the pure blood of crashing. Bang on our heads had come bar and steel hooks, and teas- 


ter. 
) Nearly stunned and buried in gloom under the heavy wreck, we did 


not know what hadhurt us. I thought that at last Bill Buster had fixed 
me, while he, the blooded Bill, jerked and tore and kicked till through 
the damaged teaster he fought his way and smelt fresh air. He then 
halloed as ifinextremity of death that he had the cholic and was dying. 
But bright day succeeds the darkest night, and the safety star of hope 
often breaks upon the troublous murk ef despoadency. 

I induced my friend to believe that he was really afflicted with cholic, 
and that we should, instead of disturbing any one in the house, dress 
and go down to the Pheeaix, or to Whitehall, in search of brandy. Af- 
ter releasing ourselves from the teaster, we did so, and you may be sure 
that I did not go to bed again with Bill. He took the opportunity while 
we were walking, to say that he was perfect h—I] on musquitoe bars, 
and that somehow or otherjhe generally jerked ’em down and ripped ’em. 
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@ Now I’d like to find myselfin bed with him sgain! I wouldn’t get in 


again if he was dying. 


Perehance this may be read by a man. May my sacrifices to friendship 
elicit his respect, and may the introduction which I have given him toa 


Full Blooded Nag, cause him a half hour of interest. 


Perchance it may be read by a youug lady. I hope so ; fer, partly as 
a beneficial warning to the ladies have I written it. Look out, fair 


friends. 


Justice requires me to announce that Bill Buster is a candidate for 


matrimony. Beware! Joun SmirH. 


New Or eans, Nov. 14, 1852. 





FOAM FROM THE SEa. 


BY “*L’ ENFANT.” 





I have been wondering what I am to write you, my dear ‘‘Spirit,” from 


this frothy and ever-moving element. The laborers of thought are wan- 
dering in the vineyards of my memory, to gather up the fruits of many 


yesterdays, but, alas! the vines are bare. The clusters of ideas that 
grow and ripen in the sun of stimulation and of novelty on shore, are 
. dried and withered by the east wind of monotony a thousand miles at 


the past. 
Ninety days at sea! Three lomg, full months, on that unsteady ele- 


ment so bepoetized and rhymed upon by many hundreds, who, ten to 


one, have never 
‘‘Laid their hands upon his mane—as I do here.”’ 

Tis true, the author whom I quote, and who so passionately loved the 
ocean, was, in some sort, a seaman, to say nothing of his being a noble 
Lord. And yet his sailor life was passed, comparatively speaking, in 
his yacht; not where ‘‘the Almighty’s form glasses itself in tempests,” 
but where the wind comes gently, and the waves break pleasantly and 
softly on the ear, along the grassy beaches of the classic Mediterranean. 

Who would not love the ocean, too, so situated, and so stilled? With 
the structures of ages, grand im their architecture and their years, pro- 
minent on every hill and headland, the still standing sentinels of em- 
pires crushed and gone forever. With every spot rich in traditionary 
tales, and the mouldering wonders of langsyne. With fruits and flow- 
ers blossoming and blooming all around—so close that you may almost 
sail along and pull them from the deck—and, perhaps, an ‘‘eye to watch 
your coming, and look brighter when you come.” Small credit to the 
man who glories in a sea life then! But let him stand boldly out into 
the broad Atlantic, or fight the snow aad sleets, and great-grandfather 
of all winds, that makes Cape Horn a dread; let him feel the force of a 
‘‘Pampero” on the coast of South America, or run before a ‘‘Syphoon” 
in the China seas, and ask him then if he will sing with a kindred 

ie 
Pr sBat earth, ha! ha! I laugh e’en now, earth had no charms for me, 

No scene half bright enough to win my young heart from the sea! 


No! ’twas the ocean, vast and deep, the fathomless, the free, 
The mighty rushing waters that were ever dear to me!” 


My life on it, he would prove a recreant to the verse, and gladly say 
to old Neptune, as Sir Andrew did of Viola, “Plague om ’t; an’ I 
thought he had been valiant, I’d have seen him d——d ere I'd have chal. 
lenged him.” 

Ninety days at sea! no small number, I assure you, in which to see 
nothing but the blue above and the blue below, to hear nothing but the 
wind and the boatswain’s whistle, and to feel nothing but the one ever- 
lasting wish to get your foot upon dry land again. I donot wonder that 
our ancestors—fine old fellews, but something queer abeut their dress— 
should perpetually have sought a shorter route to the Celestial Empire. 
Heaven knows it is long enough, even now! although our clipper ships, 
those Mercuries of the sea, that bear to all the world the glorious proofs 
of Yankee enterprise and skill, have culled the days immensely from the 
voyage. More power to your elbows, mechanics of New York! The 
builders of the yacht America, the ship Invincible, and other winged 
specimens of perfect naval architecture ; the blooded racers of the ocean, 
that rush around the earth, and almost like the spirit Ariel, ‘drink the 
air before them, and return e’er your pulse beats twice.” More power 
to your elbows! Isay again. And you, their Down-East cousins, whose 
ni. Sra is seen in vessels like the Gamecock and the Flyiég Cloud 
long may you use the axe and adze with such effect, and grow in strength 
and greatness, even as your ships have grown in beauty and in speed. 

But what care either you, or your readers, most potent ‘‘Spirit,” for 
ships, or for salt water? Nota whit, I imagine, and yet the current 
of my thoughts runs principally towards the sea, and the foam that is 
blown from its tiny waves, by the fickle mind of fancy, is all I have to 
offer you. Not sufficiently romantic am I to sit on deck of evenings and 
rack my brain for sonnets to the ‘‘envious moon,” although her calm, 
full face, is looking down upon us now, and silvering all the water, as we 
sail along. Nor yet am I enough of an enthusiast to mildly poetize about 
those glittering stars—the bright prognosticators of our fate, as many 
deem them—that spangle ‘all the Heavens, albeit we have lost some ‘‘old 
familiar faces” since crossing the Equator, and gained such new ones as the 
Southern Cross, and the Magellan Clouds. You have heard of that phe- 
nomenon ?—the four bright stars that form a sparkling cross, true to the 
south as the pole star to the north, and always looked for hereaway by 
those who go down to the sea in ships 

There are three, so called, Magellan Clouds ; two like flakes of light 
upon the sky, seem constantly to hang some ten degrees below the cross ; 
the other, dark as the deeds of a melo-dramatic villain, with cloak and 
dagger included, lies always at the foot, and from its pet-like look adds 
no doubt to the brilliancy of the stars around it. Various have been 
the theories with regard to them. One, perhaps the most plausible, is, 
that the white appearances are countless myriads of stars, of little mag- 
nitude, and so far distant that their concentrated light comes to us pale 
and forceless, like that of the milky way. The darker one may tran; | 
those shining worlds to give it lustre, and be an empty space in the ce- 
lestial fermament, but why it should look blacker than the eternity of 
blue around it, I “‘dinna ken,” for, as Milton tells us, 

‘‘Wonderful indeed are all His works! 
But what created mind can comprehend 


Their number, or the wisdom infinite ’ 
That brought them forth, but hid their causes deep.” 


Still on the sea! Half an hour ago the cross I have told you of, shone 
out as clear and brightly as ‘“‘the lights of a dark eye in woman.” Scarce- 
ly @ single cloud shuts out the rays vouchsafed us by the lady patroness 
of maidenhood ; and you would have said, could you have seen us gliding 
pleasantly along, that nota sail need be rolled up, nor rope disturbed 
for hours and hourstocome. But little knew we of the spirit that haunts 
this southern sea, and works his will with both the elements. Not over 
chary is he with the bag entrusted to his care, and holding all the dif- 
ferent winds. A little while he sends us soft and pleasant breezes, and’ 
weather like our Indian summer days at home, and then, curious, I sup- 
pose, like the sailors of Ulysses, to see the contents of his bag, in peep- 
ing in he lets out all the gales at once. Even now 


“The sky is changed ; and such achange! 0 night, 
And storm, and darkness, ye are wondereus strong !” 


The clouds are rolling up above us thick and heavy. In five minutes 
more the whole sky will be black und lowering, and the wind will come 
upon us “‘like the rushing of ‘mighty waters,” Swirling the crests from 
the uplifted waves, and dashing them in the faces of the watch on deck. 
The rain will come down, not as it does in more enlightened regions, but 


° 











They come and go—those yesterdays—each one so like the other; are 
lost so quickly in the ocean of old time, that dive as deeply as it will, 
here out of soundings, the mind can find no pearls in all the oysters o¢ 


in avalanches ; as if every drop in every cloud had been at compound in- 
terest in the Savings Bank above for seven years at least. 

Listen ; do you hear the wind? Do you see the seaman at the wheel 
bracing himself to receive the shock it will give the helm’ The officer 
on deck is shouting out his orders to the men, who, like monkies on the 
yards, are rolling up the sails, or so reefing them that scarce a yard of 
canvass remains to face the blow. Hark! it has struck the ship! I hear 
it roaring through the rigging, and moaning 4s it flies away to leeward. 
She heels to it like a cradle to the pressure of a heavy foot; a wave, 
perhaps, breaks over her, but gallantly she rights again, and dashing 
onward through the darkness, leaves a streak of long white foam behind. 
An hour, or less, and the squal) has passed. The clouds break away, 
and the stars shine out once more bright and beautiful. Another hour, 
perhaps, and it comes again fiercer than before; in the flashes of the 
lightning you see it whitening the water, and hurling the spray along 
before it. And so we fight them—winds and waves, day and night con- 
tinually, until our port is reached. These are some of the delights ex- 
perienced off the Cape of Good Hope—some of the pleasures of a sea life 
generally, which Dibdis, and a host of others, have immortalized in 
song. Let those go down to it who list, or who can concur in the re- 
marks of an old-time tar that I once heard. I will tell you the story. 

It was one night at sea; the wind was blowing a gale, and the weather 
damp and cold, and comfortless. The ship was wet from stem to stern— 
the waves, as Willis Gaylord Clark says in one of his most excellent 
stories, ‘“‘like mad tailors making breeches over her,’ when the ancient 
mariner I spoke of, and his watch-mates, crouched down in the driest 
place that they could find to shield themselves as much as possible from 
the storm. He must have been congratulating himself upon the joys 
and pleasures of a sailor’s life, for suddenly he exclaimed to the man 
next hin— 


“I say, Jim, I'm serry for them yer land lubbers and poor women 
folks ashore ?” 


*‘Why ?” asked his companion, somewhat astonished at the outbreak. 


their trees, and all their top geer knocked down about their ears, whilst 
we're snug out here, im deep water, mi boy, with a good ship, and plenty 
of sea room!” 

What a satire upon a clear, craekling fire, the delightful luxury of a 
good arm-chair, the evening paper, and a pleasant ‘‘smile !” 

Try one when you go down the street, my dear “Spirit,” but before 
starting, just turn around, and give my ‘‘memorias” to the ‘‘Governor,” 


Dick, and all the other spirits of the ‘“‘Spirit” office. 
At Sua, July, 1852. 


MR. WEBSTER’S ORATORY. 


Dear *‘ Spirit’”—While the whole country is filled with mourning at 
the fate ef this distinguished statesman, permit me, through your co- 
lumns, to relate a little incident illustrative of the effect of his elo- 
quence. 

A few years ago I happened to stroll into the gallery of the Senate 
Chamber, at Washington, and to recognize, among the few visitors, an old 
farmer from Virginia, one of my neighbors, who had visited the city for 
the first time in his life. 

‘*‘Why, what in the world brings you here?” was my first enquiry. 

“Nothing much,” he replied, after a cordial shake, ‘‘only I got a good 





the big bugs talk a little. I’m particularly anxious to hear Daniel Web- 
ster. I’ve heard a heap of talk of that man’s eloquence, and though, 
you know, I don’t like his politics much, yet I just want to hear and judge 
for myself. I’m a perfect stranger here, and I want you to point him out 
to me.” 

‘There he is, that stout-built, dark-browed man, over there on the left. 
He is just opening some letters.” 

“Ah! nowlsee him. That’s him,isit? Well, I know him now, and 
I just want to hear him.” 


Our friend here fixed on the great lawyer a gaze so intense, that he 


noyed the subject of his scrutiny had he not been occupied with the pa- 
pers before him. 


speak. 
At the words ‘Mr. President,” I thought my old friend would have 


tumbled headlong below, so eagerly dit he lean forward to catch every 
word that fell from the speaker’s lips 


certain citizens of Boston, a petition relative to the bounties on the fish- 


appropriate committee.” 

Our neighbor did not appear sensible for come moments that Mr. Web- 
ster had gaken his seat. His gaze was as fixed, and his attitude as mo- 
tionless, as before. When, however, he became convinced that the Sena- 
tor had said all that he had to say, he turned round to me, and, with a 
look of the blankest dismay, gave the first vent to his overcharged feel- 
ings by a grunt that was very audible to the few who were seated near 
him. 

**Well, well,” he ejaculated, as soon as he could find words, ‘‘that’s 
your great Daniel Webster, is it! To think that people should ever crack 
him up as a great orator! Why, my gracious! he’s no orator at all, 
that’s my judgment on the matter. Bless my soul! we've got half-a- 
dozen lawyers at our County Court that can beat him foo smash! And 


derned if I’d walk five steps to hear him make another speech, [| teli you! 
Let’s go, Phil.; I've got enough of your big men, if that’s all they can 
do. I'll take care how I believe what peeple say about these great ora- | 
tors. Great orators, indeed! Pshaw ” 

And ever after, be it recorded to the credit of our friend’s sincerity, 
whenever Mr. Webster’s great abilities were made the subject of conver- 





‘and M 


sation in his presence, he would always shake his head, and tell about 
the speech he heard “your great Mr. Webster” make, and hew Tom B—— 


, and a dozen others, could beat him into fits. ' Put. 
Jerrerson City. Mo., Nov. 8, 1852. : 








A TRIP TO THE COLORADO RIVER. 

Dear *‘ Spirit” —Becoming somewhat tired of a city life, in company 
with Mr. Hinds—who, by-the-bye, is a regular ‘“‘truamp”—I set out upon 
a trip to the Colorado River, with the hope of bagging a ‘‘few” game in 
that section of country—knowing well that great numbers of deer and 
bear were to be found thereabouts. Nothing worth noticing occurred on 
our way out, and after arriving on the Colorado River, between Austin 
‘and Bastrop, we ‘struck camp,” intending to cook our own victuals, and 
see as little company as possible. The first day of our hunt we killed 
and brought into camp seven deer, and about as many turkeys. The se-, 
cond day’s hunt was about like the first, and on the third and last day 
we killed a bear and only one deer. Perhapsa recital of the events of 
our aforesaid last day’s hunt might not be uninteresting to you or some 
of your numerous readers. If so, here it is. 

After ‘‘consuming” an astonishing quantity of ‘‘fodder” we started 
from camp, “‘just as the first rays of the rising sun kissed the tops of the 
tallest trees.” It had been very clear and warm the preceding day, but 
during the night the sky became covered with clouds, and presented very 
much the appearance of rain. But a short time before daylight a severe 
“norther” commenced blewing, and at the time we started it was quite | 
cold. Knowing that if we hunted, or started south, the game ahead | 
would continually have the wind of us, We found it necessary te go in 








***Cause in a blow like this d’ye see, they’re gettin their chimblies, and 


price for my corn in Richmond, and [ thought I'd just run up and hear . 


soon became utterly heedless of my conversation, and would have an- | 


‘*Mr. President,” continued Mr. Webster, ‘‘I have just received from | 


aries, which f bog lonve to present, aud whteh t move Se veferred to the | but a battle royal immediately commenced in the water. The serpent 


that’s the great Daniel Webster! I have heard him at last, and I'll be | 


the opposite direction, and face the norther, which at the time was blow 
ing almost like a hurricane. The cattle from the prairie were all hurry. 
ing towards and into the timber, to be sheltered from the Wind, and n¢ 
animals were to be seen feeding, except here and there a drove of deer. 
some of which I think we could then easily have killed, but, like Pat in 
Tefusing te pick up the guinea, we were “‘afther going where there were 
plenty.” ‘ 
We proceeded on up the river for several miles, until reaching a smal 
water-course, which extended a long ways into the prairie. By mutual 
consent we started on an “exploring expedition” up said water-course 
riding near the bank that we might see any animals which were ip the 
little strip of timber that bordered the stream. We had gone but a short 
distance, when, seeing a fine looking doe as she bounded out of a bunch 
ef bushes near me, and ran off into the prairie, | quickly turned in my 
saddle, raised my rifle, and fired at her as she ran. The shot, contrary 
to my expectation, proved to be a good one, for the deer fell at the crack 
of the gun, and upon going up to her I saw that the bullet had entered 
her neck, breaking the bone. I then stopped to “fix,” and put the deer 
on my horse, while Hinds kept on up the stream, and, by the time 
again got started, he was at least a mile off. Icould not see him, but aree 
different times I heard the sharp crack of his rifle, and, as these + ports 
followed each other in quick succession, I supposed that he had «scared 
up” something of some importance. I was not mistaken, for I s)0n 
him running at the top of his speed after some animal, which, at ds: [ 
thought to be a calf, as it wasa long distance from me. It was, how ver, 
coming directly towards me, and when within a quarter of a mile, [ dis. 
covered that it was a bear. Hinds called to me to shoot, which was al. 
together unnecessary, for that was my intention as soon as I coz) 


1 get 


near enough; but the wary animal, though striving to reach tim! 


. had 


imbder, 
took good care not to pass too close to me, and ata distance of about 100 
yards I fired at him, as he was about to enter the timber below me He 
suddenly turned, and again ran towards me. Hinds, who was ho! ling 


his pistol ready, then fired at him. This last shot struck his s} uider, 
breaking it, and apparently giving him more pain than any other he had 
received. However, he still continued after mé, and I was astonished 
that an animal so badly wounded could run as fast as he did. [ was 
obliged to put spurs to my horse and make off in haste, being in great 
danger of losing the deer which was tied to my saddle. After getting 
far enough ahead to turn, [ did so, and fired at the bear with 4 pistol. 
which, striking him in the neck, somewhat stopped him. Hinds, who 
had been reloading, now came running up, and once more fired with his 
rifle at the infuriated animal. Instantly the blood spouted from its side, 
it staggered, and fell dead. 

It was a very large bear, and upon examination we found that four 
balls had entered its body—the last one, fired by Hinds, entering the 
heart. We then dragged it to the nearest wood, which was within four 
hundred yards of us, and, after “dressing” it, put it on Hinds’ horse. 
and started for camp. 

The sun had now well nigh gone down. The wiad, which had ceased 
at noon, had again risen, and it was getting quite cold. On our way to 
camp we saw great numbers of deer, but being very much fatigued, nei- 
ther Hinds or myself felt much like crawling a quarter of a mile to get 
| @ shot at any of them, as we would most certainly have had to do had we 
been desirous of shdoting. 

It was dark when we arrived at our ‘“‘stamping ground,” and a more 
hungry pair than we, perhaps, you never saw. Bata cup of good coffee, 
together with plenty of meat and bread, soon stopped the cravings of our 
appetites, and after a few moments’ conversation upon the events of the 
day, we were wrapped in the embrace of Morpheus, and dreaming plea- 
sant dreams. . 

The next day we started home, where we arrived in due season, andia 
safety, and here I am now, by my own warm and pleasant fireside, with 
two neatly bound volumes of the “Spirit” on my table, and, with pen in 
hand, ready to say, Adieu for the present, 


GREEN “UN 





THE SNAKE AND THE CROCODILE. 
The following thrilling account of an engagement between a boa-con- 
strictor and a crocodile in Java, is give#by an eye witness :— 





| _It was one morning that I stood beside a small lake, fed by one of the 


| rills from the mountains. The waters were clear as crystal, and every- 
At last, to the old gentleman’s great relief, Mr. Webster rose to | thing could be seen to the 


very bottom. Stretching its limbs close over 


this pond, was a gigantic teak tree, and in its thick, shiniag, evergreen 
| leaves, lay a huge boa, in an easy coil, taking his morning nap. Above 
| him was a powerful ape of the baboon species, a leering race of scamps, 
| always bent on mischief. 


Now the ape, from his position, saw a crocodile in the water, rising to 
the top, exactly beneath the coil of the serpent. Quick as thought he 
jumped plump upon the snake, which fell with a splash into the jaws of 


the crocodile. The ape saved himself by clinging to a limb of the tree, 


grasped in the middle by the crocodile, made the water boil by his furi- 
ous contortions. Winding his fold round the body of his antagonist, he 
| disabled his two hinder legs, and, by his contractions, made the scale and 


bones of the monster crack. 

The water was speedily tinged with the blood of both combatants, yet 
neither were disposed to yield. They rolled over and over, neither being 
able to obtain a decided advantage. All this time the cause of mischief 


| Was in a state of the highest ecstacy. He leaped up and down the 


branches of the tree, came several times close to the scene of the fight, 
shook the limbs of the tree, uttered a yell, and again frisked about. At 
the end of ten minutes 4 silence began to come over the sceve. The folds 
of the serpent began to be relaxed, and though they were trembling along 


_ the back, the head hung lifeless in the water. 


The crocodile also was still, and though only the spines of his back 
were visible, it was evident that he, too, wasdead. The monkey now 
perched himself on the lower limbs of the tree, close to the dead bodies, 
and amused himself fer ten minutes in making all sorts of faces at them 
This seemed to be adding insuiltto injury. One of my companions was 
standing at ashort distance, and taking a stone from the edge of the lake, 
hurled it at the ape. He was totally unprepared, and as it struck him 
on the side of the head, he was instantly tipped over, and fell upon the 
crocodile. A few bounds, however, brought him ashore, and taking t 
the tree, he speedily disappeared among the thick branches. 





TOBACCO AND PICKLES IN AMSTERDAM. 
The consumption of tobacca here is enormous. What King’ James 
would have done had he been King of Holland, is past imagining 
and young are alike addicted to the habit. I have seena knot of chil- 


dren puffing away as gravely as if they had been born with pipes in their 
mouths, and elderly citizens marching along the streets sending forth 
volumes of smoke like so many peripatetic stove pipes.». Some of the Am- 
sterdam dandies, the fast young men of the place, if the term is not an 
anomaly, seem to affect the cigar—but for the most part the meerscLaum, 


with its pipe as long asa walking stick, is the favorite velicle tor 
burning the weed. Many smoke during their meals ; sipping tobacco 
smoke as other people sip wine, and as it is not considered indecorous 
to smoke where others are eating, 1 was regaled while at the breakfas' 
table this morning, in the principal hotel in the city, with some very 
choice tobacco smoke from two gentlemen opposite me. They breakfast- 
ed upon bread and butter, tobacco, eggs and coffe—and [ do not dount 
that a pipe often furnishes the lower classes a light and wholesome 
meal. 

Some of the Dutch delicacies are certainly very extraordinary. ~eo- 
ple eat pickles as the French eat peppermints. All about the streets 
may be seen little stands, upon which are temptingly displayed pickled 


cucumbers, beets, onions, and other vegetables, soaking in venegsr, and 
, Cut up into little tit-bits for the refreshment of the passer-by wo, ‘or 


@ stiver, can set his teeth on edge most admirably. Diminutive eels, 
salted and steeped in vinegar, form an article of traffic for divers old 
ladies at-the street corners. I do not know that children cry for them, 
but probably the youthful Mynheer yearns for pickled eel, as a young 
Yankee longs for a stick of candy. A stranger might wonder at seeing 
such gastronomic enormities hawked about the streets like lozenges, 
till he heard the unspeakable dissonance of the language, when be would 
perceive that a people who speak such a jargon need some suc® diet as 


Amsterdam Correspondent, Boston Transcrip® 


| sour krout and pickled eels to keep their vocal orgaas in proper tone. 
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THE DERBY DAY AT EPSOM. 
The following fancifal sketch of the Derby Day is extracted from an’ 
article, called ‘The Sporting World,” in the last number of ‘‘Diekens’s | 


Heusehold Words” :— Rader - 
Great things are wrought from small beginnings, and mighty edifices 
sfand upon comparatively slender foundations. According to Hindoo theo- | 
logy, the world stands on an elephant’s back—which again stands on a 
tortoise; thaugh what that stands on is not yet decided by the learned 
pundits of the unchanging East. So, on the slender fetlocks and pasterns | 
of these bay and chesnut horses in Tattersall’s sale-yard are erected the | 
great national festivals of the English people—the acknowledged British | 
holidays: holidays for the due and catholic enjoyment of which grave | 
legislative bodies suspend their sittings, dinner parties of the loftiest and | 


* 


most solemn hawt fon are postponed, and courtly thes dansantes put off. | 
There-was a professor of music I knew who was ruined through having | 
fixed his morning concert to take place on the Derby Day. 
The Derby Day! who would think these quiet, meek-eyed scions of the | 
hippic race were the alls-in-all, the cynosures, the alphas and omegas of 
that momentous day’? Yetsothey are. Closely shrouded in checked or 
gaily bordered horsecloths—as jealously veiled from the prying public 
eye as was ever favorite odalisque of Osmanli Pacha of three tails, as on 
Sunday morning they take their long expected, much talked of gallops— 
jealous and anxious eyes watch their every movement; a falter is eager- 
ly foreshadowed as the fore-runner of a ‘‘scratch,” a stumble as the in- 
evitable precursor of a string-halt, an over vigorous whinny impetuous- 
ly translated as a cold, fatal to next Wednesday’s start. Readers of 
‘*Bell’s Life,” how you pluck at your long waistcoats ; how you twitch at 
the brims of your low-crowned hats; how many entries@nd re entries, 
and erasures, and pencil-smudgings are made in those note-books of yours 
with the patent metallic leaves and the everlasting pencils, and all on 
the ups and downs, the ongoings and short-comings of these unconscious 
four-legged creatures. Early on the Wednesday morning, Newman and 
Quartermaine’s retainers are as busy as hives of bees multiplied by in- 
finity. Pails of water—resembling (in an inverse degree) the casks of 
the Danaides, inasmuch as they are always being emptied, and are never 
empty—dash refreshing streams against wheels numerous enough to 
furnish, it would seem, clockwork for the world. Strange barouches, 
unbeard-of britzkas, phstons that should properly have been seques- 
trated in the greenyard of oblivion, or broken up in the coach-factory of 
forgetfulness long since, suddenly start up from remote coach-houses: 
their wheels screaming horribly; their boxes anxious for the accommo- 
dating man who “‘does not mind sitting there the least in the world,” and 
who always manages to get more champagne than anybody else; their 
boots panting for hampers of choice provisions, always securely tied up, 
and always dropping sprinklings of lobster salad and raised pie on the 
road in the ‘‘Hop-o’-my-thumb” manner—mad, in a word, to be down to 
the Derby, and to run their poles through adverse carriage panels. Small, 
weazen, silver-haired men who have vegetated during the winter in ‘‘wa- 
tering houses,” and downstrawy mews, where the coachmen’s wives live, 
who take in washing, and the fifth footman dwells over the harness-room 
when he’s out of place—these patriarchs of the saddle emerge in a weird 
and elf-like manner from stable doors; their rheumatism-bowed frames 
gwathed in crimson silk jackets, white cords on their shrunken legs, gam- 
boge tops on their spindle shanks, and great, white, fluffy hats, a world 
too large for them, on their poor bald heads—calling themselves, save us, 
ostboys—crackling their knotty whips with senile valor, and calling to 
yim to ‘let his head go,”’ and to Tom to ‘‘take a squint at the mare’s off 
foot.” And they get into the saddle, these rare old boys! And they 
hold up their whips warningly to theirfellow boys when there isa ‘‘dead 
lock” between Cheam and Sutton, and they untie hampers, and eat pies 
innumerable, and get very drunk indeed. Yet drive home safely, and 
return the ‘“‘chaff” measured out to them with interest. 


The Derby Day! dol require the limits of this paper to describe it 
thoroughly? Say, rather, a volume—say, rather, the space occupied by 
the ‘‘Encyclopedia Britannica,” or Mr. Alison’s ‘‘History of Europe.” 
The rushing, roaring, riving, rendinag, raving, railway station full of the 
million of passengers, who, taking first-class tickets, are glad to leap 
into third-class carriages ; the fifty thousand, who, wishing to go to Ep- 
som, are compulsorily conveyed (howling the while) to Brighton or Do- 
ver instead. Lhetwenty theusand that say that it isa shame, and that 
they will write to‘‘The Times,” together with the ten thousand that do 
write, and don’t get their letters inserted. The hundreds that lose 
their handkerchiefs, watches, and temper. The two or three benign men 
who haven’t anything on the race, and say that really, all things con- | 
sidered, the company have done as well as could reasonably be expected | 
for the public—as if any one expected anything in reason on the Derby | 
Day! The road with the solemn drags full of, and surmounted by, so- 
lemn guardsmen—hearses of the Household Cavalry. The open carria- | 
ges, close carriages, chaises, carts, omnibuses, stage coaches full of fa- 
miliar faces. Everybody there, on the rail and on the road, on the Der- | 
by Day. The House of Lords, and the House of Commons, the Bar, the | 
Bench, the Army, the Navy, and the Desk; May Fair and Rag Fair, | 
Park-lane and Petticoat-lane, the Chapel Royal and Whitechapel, Saint! 
James’s and Saint Giles’s. Give me a pen plucked from the wing of a! 
roc (the most gigantic bird known, I think); give mea scroll of papy- | 
rus as long as the documents in a Chancery suit ; give mea river for an) 
ink- bottle, and then I should be scant of space to describe the road that | 
leads to the course, the hill, the Grand Stand, the gipsies, the Ethiopian | 
serenaders, the clouds of horsemen, like Bedouins of the desert, flying 
towards Tattenham Corner ; the correct cards that never are correct ; 
the dog that always gets on the course and never can get off again, and 
that creates as much amusement in his agony as though he had been Mr. 
Merryman. The all-absorbing, thrilling, soul-riveting race. The ‘“‘Now 
they’re off!” ‘Now they’re coming round!” ‘‘Here they come!” 
“Black cap!” “Blue cap!” ‘Green jacket!” ‘Red jacket!” ‘Red 
jacket it is, hurrah!” followed by the magic numbers at the Grand 
Stand, the flight of the pigeons, and the changing of hands of unnum- 
bered thousand pounds. The throwing atthe sticks. The chickens, the 
sallads, the fillings of young bodies with old wine, the repasts on wheels, 
and hobnobbings over splinter-bars. The broken glasses, cracked heads, 
rumpled bonnets, flushed faces. The road home! The Cock at Sutton, 
and a ‘‘quiet” cup of tea there. The chaffing, the abuse, the indictable 
language. The satirical crowd on Kennington Common. The Derby 
Day, in a word; and all for what? Where are the causes to these most 
mighty effects’? Look around, student of ‘‘Bell’s Life,” and see them in 
the slender race horses, the stud of a gentleman going abroad, to be sold 
without reserve. 








ANOTHER LETTER FROM “UP THE’'RIVER.” 

Again our friend from the banks of the Hudson: and well may he write, 
for his praises everywhere abound. Of old and young, in town and coun 
try, he has become an established favorite: and that ‘‘mighty engine 
the Press” sends forth his lucubrations on their snowy wings. It is full 
of the country; trees wave, and the sweet breath of new-mown hay is 
therein, with touches of pathos, humor, and good-hearted feeling; while 
through all, in a hidden strain of melody, like a clear rill, runs the ever- 
varying, cunning, facile style of one of the most captivating magazine- 
writers ofthe day. 








Up the River, October, 1852. 
When my Shanghai began to lay eggs, 1 preserved them scrupulously 
as those of no commoa fowl, and placed them in a shallow earthen vessel 
in the cellar to be ready for incubation. She sat upon fifteen, all mode- 
rately-sized, of a mulatto color, and I expected fifteen chickens in the pro- 
cess of time. Great was my impatience, as the three weeks were nearly 


fulfilled, and I watched her upon the nest from day to day, most meekly | 
and quietly brooding. One day I gently‘lifted her, as she protested with | 


subdued clucking, and counted only fourteen eggs. How was this? 


| your eggs, gnawed your hams, or emptied your oil-betty. 


| ‘worn in the button-hole of a jaundiced man.” While the winter ling- 


thered, and all the characteristics of the Shanghai breed. I went into 
my study to fold a few letters, and on returning still heard the cry. 
Made a pilgrimage to the garden to get a cauliflower for dinner. When 
I came back, the voice of the chicken was no longer heard. Lifted up the 


_ hen, and found the little thing stone dead: took it up, examined it for a 


minute, and threw it upon the straw. Pshaw! F 

When tne next chicken was hatched, I went out to take it away to put 
it in a basket in the fire-place and feed it ‘‘ out of hand,” and learned to 
my surprise that Shangaihad eatenitup! That the savage and irascible 
sow will devour squeaklings is a fact well known. That the hen, that 
very figure and illustration of maternal tenderness, is sometimes guilty 
of the same act never before came to my knowledge. Out of fifteen eggs 
my Shanghai has only two chickens, who go tottling about, stumbling 
and bungling over the little hillocks: a small brood, andI am afraid that 


| these will fall victims to casualty or a sly rat. He has a poking nose, a 


peeking eye, a ransacking smell, an inaudible foot-fall; and added to all, 
a consummate unprincipled judgment. Before you kno@ it, he “at as 

ood rat- | 
catchers are much wanted throughout Christendom. 

Monvay.—AsI walked fromthe post-office, on the borders of the stub- 
ble-fields, and read papers by the way, an incident befel—not that I walk- 
ed off a bridge, or saw my name in print; but peppesing to lift up my 
eyes from the page, and look up in the sun, I sneezed as if I bad taken a 
pinch of rose-scented snuff. I know not how it is, but as I grow older I 
sneeze with redoubled violence, sometimes as if it would really tear me 
to pieces. Some people cannot make a noise in any other way; and one 
old gentleman of my acquaintance has fit, of this kind every Sunday | 
morning in church, the whole fit including seven successive sneezes of the 
most violent kind. But thisis not the incident. Scarcely hadI sneezed, 
when a peal of puerile laughter broke upon my ear; and turning round, 
I beheld a small boy with blue eyes, having a little bundle and a Maltese 
kitten in his arms. ‘Ohb,” said he, ‘‘when you sneezed, the pigs in the 
field ran as fast as they could go.” 

The boy had such a happy face, was in such a chuckling mood, so free 
from care and so disposed to talk, that I folded up the mammoth sheets, 
so full of sarcasm and rebuke, to be edified as with the bright pictures of 
a primer, or little book. Before advancing the length of a corn-field, he 
opened his budget—not the little bundle in which his worldly goods were 
enclosed within a cotton kerchief, but the budget of his history—and told | 
me all the things that ever he did : what was his name ; that his parents 
were dead; that he was born in Hampsbire; that he was twelve years 
old ; that he could read ; that he had been to Sunday school ; that he was | 
now out of place; and that he was on a journey.” 

‘‘How far are you going, my little man.” 

“To Rochester, Sir.” 

‘“‘That is a great way for you to travel. 
got ?” ‘ 

‘lve got a shilling,” said he, laughing with great glee; ‘I’m going 
to keep that till to-morrow, to buy my dinner with.” 

“Yes; but when you travel on the rail-road you must pay a dollar or 
two. What will you do” . 

“Oh, I'll tell them that I want to go, and they’ll let me” 

“It was in vain that I could impress upon his apprebension that he 
was venturing far upon a little capital; tor he soon burst into agother 
fit of gay laughter, as he held up the kitten and changed the theme. 

‘“*W hat are you going to do with the kitten ’” said I. . 

“Oh, I do as every body tells me: my mistress told me take her a mile 
and let her go.” 

‘Having now arrived at my own gate, I told him to let the Maltese 
loose, and she ran mewimg along the garden-fence. When I caught her, 
and brought her imto the kitchen, I found that she was blind. ‘The 
world is generous,” thought I, ‘to send a little boy on foot three hun- 
dred miles with a shilling in his pocket, and make bim drop a blind kit- 
ten by the way !” 


How much money have you 


Sunpay Morninc.—When the sun rose this morning, a white smoke, 
like that which uprises from the crucible of the alchemist, covered the 
whole earth; and as Homeros expresses it, you could see about as far as 
& stone’s cast, supposing that the stone were not thrown from a sling. 
When to the tintinnabulation of the breakfast-bell, inviting to appease a 
gentle appetite, (how different from the stunning gong which calls whole 
gangs to ‘‘raven like a wolf!’’) when, as the volatile spirit of coffee came | 
through the key-hole and brooded over the pillow, from which 1 awoke 
refreshed, I passed down the broad and polished oaken stair-case which 
adorns my friend’s house on the banks of the Hudson, ana stepped upon 
the piazza, all was a blank. Of the infinite beauties of Nature, which 
seemed to have taken the white veil, not one was visible, save a few blue 
morning-glories oa the porch, on the hither edge of this Yapory sea. 
Blue is a hopeful color, not properly the badge of dejection, nor to be 


ers, Blue-bird first carols on the unbudding bough ; while the snow yet 
remains in patches, Violet ventures to peep out on the cheerless scene ; 
while the clouds hesitate to depart, the blue sky gives a little hope ; blue 
eyes beam on me with the greatest tenderness; and so I thought when 
Morning-glory first greeted me on the dewy porch. Methinke that morn- 
ing-glory has not received its meed of justice, O my friend! It is not | 
enough bepainted in pictures, or celebrated in song : it is too often put off | 
with a mere bean-pole for support, or with an ungainly stick ; discarded | 





_ from porch, arbor, trellis, bower, net-work, floral temple, aerial garden- | 


arch and architecture; given up to the tender mercy and support of) 
coarser plants; yet it affords the best moral lesson among the flowers, | 
for it shuts up early, without even a taste of mountain-dew, and you have | 
never seen it blue at night. Why don’t you laugh? 


At the hour of ten my friend’s carriage was at the door; a plain ob- | 
long box, without top, fit for the country; painted of a subdued claret- | 
color, mounted upon springs, in which his plump and rosy children 
climbed, gleefully delighted to ride to church ; and as we took our seats, | 
just then the powerful sun controlled the day ; whilein many a graceful | 
folding, looping, and festooning, the misty curtain rose upon the en- | 
chanting scene. There it the fore-ground, at the base of that clean | 
slope, grassy lawn, Hudson, river of rivers, rolled; and asI stood on the 
piazza, with prayer-book in my hand, I noticed that, with respect to its 
width, it was, like ‘All of Gaul,” divided into three parts. First, near 
the shore a great extended mirror, smooth, glassy; then a roughened 
channel ; and opposite, beneath the impending, wood-crowned banks, a 
Stygian stream, full of shadows. It was Indian summer, (short-lived 
season !) belted betwixt sweltering heats and arctic ice, and every hour 
of its golden days is blissful and balmier than balm—*‘from morn to noon, 


from noon till dewy eve,” all luxury and delight. Oh, the sun-rising 
out of that sea of silvery vapor, where one by one the mountain-tops re- 


veal themselves in grandeur; surmounting pine and conic summit down 
to the expansive base, where runs the flashing rill; while all within the 
scooped- out hollows the mist still rolls in snowy gulfs, till the meridian 
splendor of the sun dispels the illusion! Oh, the blue hazy atmosphere, 
tender as beams of the full-risen moon, softening those pictures of the 
earth which only eyes like Claude’s know how to fix and pencil down! 
And oh, the luxury of life on such a day—Sabbath of Sabbaths! The 
tinkling kine go down the vale, and all the pastoral picture satisfies the 
sense ; while from the distant spire the ‘‘bells—bells—bells !” come ho- 


| vering on the air with sweeter melody ! 


Winding about the grassy slope we came into the woods, talking of Ti- 


_ tus Livius—something turned the conversation that way—and passed 
through a rustic gate, whose hinges were of green withes, and pivoted 


upon a stump; master-piece of the farmer’s art, the extempore composi- 
tion of a half-hour, when his hatchet was unemployed in the woods. So 


ingeniously is it put together, that the elbows and crooked part of the | 


wood seem to have been predestined, and to have grown up in their gnarl- 


a 
peridge now distinguishes itself even beyond the maple for its superb 
tints. The intermingling of purple with the yet green tops of the lo- 
cust- groves is indescribably rich, or with the orange-yellow of the oak, 
around which the American ivy is entwined, or in festoons upon 
the fences ; and wherever the eye turns, the intermingling of rain-bow 
colors is seen on every hand. But you must travel farther north to see 
the pomp of the dying year. Do you remember that “Ride through the 
Gulf,” written by Carolus Brooks? It is a sumptuous account. 

At this season, so voluptuous in its softness, some apple, plum, peach, 
and pear trees venture to~bloom anew. I have sometimes found the ripe 
strawberry in the open air. ‘Doubtless God might have made a better 
berry,” says an old writer, ‘*but he never did ;” and so I thought when 
taking a last leave in the fall of the exquisite flavor of that fruit of fruits. 
I made a basket of the dry husks of corn, placed therein a handful 
gathered with patient industry among the red and decaying leaves. Now 
also do the grapes abound. Isabella and Catawba vie in purple blush, 
but Scuppernohg is too effeminate for the cold North. Not long ago I 
walked under a glassy dome, with the most glorious clusters above my 





head, transparent to the very heart, and bursting their tender skins with 
juice. A rill of great transparency really oozed from the corners of my 
mouth; and asthe generous host gave me by the stem a full-grown 
, bunch, I ate them with a feeling of self-reproach. How many a sick 


and parched mouth would have been revived by what I wantonly ate yp 
with the most abandoned luyury! These are for the tables of the rich : 
but the time is coming when the vine-clad hills shall be a feature in the 
glorious land, and the vintage a festive season to the sons of toil. Then 


| shall Nature perfect the convulsive effort to alleviate a mighty wrong. 


Bacchus and Ceres shall be made friends. But what are those golden 
balls in yonder stubble-field, among the standing stacks of corn ? Pump-— 
kins, my friend. Of these the crop is plentiful and good; and though I 
do not like the ordinary pumpkin-pie, far be it from me to rejoice not in 
the prospects of those whodo. Itis the height of folly to set up your 
own taste as a standard for the world. Never did this crop more dot the 
fields ; and I can assure you, that itis a sight at least to feast the eye 
where you behold the distant slope all covered with the auriferous fruit 
of this vine; while I can anticipate in my heart the full sentiment of m 
New England Thanksgiving. 


We must make the most of mid summer, the most of Indian summer, 


_ the most of splendid October ; for with the fallof the leaf the pastoral 


feeling will subside, and it is hard to write an Idyl by astove. But 
now, as I pass through the woods or explore the bottom of dells like the 
aforesaid, I can with my whole heart draw out the ivory tablets, silver- 
clasped, which you gave me, that time we wandered into Bonfanti’s on 
a pleasant day, and sitting down on some stump, some rock, some bank 
where the living waters gush, endeavor to transcribe a little of the feel- 
ing which I had in full force when, a boy, I read Theocritus and Mos- 
chus, and, when a man, I revelled and ‘‘spreed” insweet William’s Mid- 
summer Night’s Bream. Virgilius, in his Eclogues, could never stir up 
in me rich sylvan sympathies, or lull. me in a dream. In vain did he 
talk of cheese and chestnuts, fleeces and kine. I never could hear the 
bells tinkle on his herds. Ecloga is not Idyl. He does well by pius 
MBneas, but not quite so well by Corydon, and Dametas, and Tyty rus, 
and all that set. Only one line still tarries on remembrance, and comes 
up involuntarily on the tongue : 
“Tytyre dum redeo, brevis est via, pasce capellas.” 

_ I saw something in the woods to-day which struck me sentimentally ; 
is it worth mentioning ?—a dead catydid at the bottom of a clear spring. 
Numbed by the frosty night, from a sublime height he fel! into this 
glassy sarcophagus, where his green body was laid out on little white 
pebbles, swathed in lymph, fit sepulchre for a nightingale or a catydid. 
When you hear the hoarse cicada sing in the sweltering heats of August, 
soon after look for temperate nights ; and by the time the lightning- bugs 
have ceased to twinkle on the mead, and casual glow-worms shine with 
a dull lustre in the path, you may expect the welcome music of the caty- 
dids, who love to congregate in the willow-groves, ever repeating that 
mournful story of the broken bottle; and the rule is, that when the first 
frosts whiten the earth they hush their song. We had some nipping 
nights not leng ago, and sat in the cheerless rooms with a mournful feel- 
ing of the decaying year. But again the windows and doors are flung 
wide open in the heavenly nights; round as young Norval’s shield the 
full moon rides aloft, and feebly and in fewer numbers the catydids re- 


| sume their song. 


Give me any music but the musquito’s roundelay, sayI. I have watch- 
ed them on my hand until their bodies became little red globules, like 
the bottles in the windows of an apothecary’s shop. After observing 
curiously for some time the play of their delicate antlers and white speck- 
led legs, like the state-prisoners’ breeches at Sing-Sing, you would hard- 
ly kill one of these more than you would your own child, because he hae 
your own blood in his veins. We have hardly been bothered with a mos- 
quito among these mountains this summer ; but when I staid in town the 
other night, only one of these tormentors interrupted the rest of a tired 
man. I laid my deliberate plan to deprive him of life, indulging him for 
a long time in his far-away hummings, his flights to the ceiling and re- 
turn, his circling movements overhead, his tipping touches and retreat, 
until the moment should come for a fair, well-ordered slap, which should 
stop his music for the night. But amiable humor was well-nigh worried 
out in waiting for revenge. Now he alighted on my knuckle, now on my 
finger’s end just outside the nail, on the eye-lid, on the lip, on the lappet 
of the ear, till last of all, he ventured to apply his sucking apparatus to 
a cheek somewhat pale, and ill supplied with blood. Then didIslap my 


| face as it has not been slapped since puerile days. ‘Have you killed 


him?” said I. “I have,” replied I, speaking to myself, and forth with, 

satisfied with the exploit, fell into a tranquil sleep, dreaming of weods, 

and fields, and water-brooks, and pleasant scenes. F. 
Knickerbocker Magazine for November. 





THE NEW CRYSTAL PALACE. 

Although the works at this new experiment are being carried on with 
extraordinary rapidity, there are great doubts in some quarters, owing 
to the immensity of the undertaking, whether it can be got ready by the 
Ist of May next. The permanent character of the building, its lofty 
proportions, the inequalities of the ground on which it stands, the ex- 
posure of so elevated a site, and the difficulty of accommodating a vast 
number of workmen in such a spot—all present obstacles of a serious 
kind. The economy of time also in undertakings of this sort has its 
limits, for things done ina hurry entail extra cost for speed, and are 
generally found defective. Taking all this into consideration, and re- 
membering the great strain by which the building in Hyde Park was 
got ready, it seems unwise in the company to bind themselves to the lst 
of May as their opening day. They have no body of volunteers behind 
their backs, like the 16,000 exhibitors behind the royal commission, to 
furnish the vast interior as soon as it is covered in. They must do the 
whole, or nearly the whole, work of filling up themselves; and not only 
have they this task within, but outside also they have more than 100 
acres of land to lay out in the most elaborate style of gardening. In 
this garden there will be a system of fountains nearly five times as ex- 
tensive as those of Versailles on grand days. There will be every kind 
of ornamental device known in works of this sort, and all carried out 
on the most splendid scale. While the grounds become more elaborately 
dressed as they approach the building, the fountains become more nu- 
merous, varied, and wonderful as they recede from it. Supplied from 
great reservoirs placed on the summits of huge towers, 256 feet high, at 
either end of the building, the waters will first be seen as cascades tum- 
bling through the arches of the first terrace on the right and left of the 
grand central archway. As they descend, instead of passing beneath, 
they will appear to bound over the archways of the lowest terrace, so 

that visitors may walk underthem as at Niagara. On each side of the 
principal approach they will hurry along in roaring cataracts or rapids, 


‘“Pel.o-er-ah! how many eggs did we place in this nest ?” 


“A-fifteen, Sir.” | pleasing object to look upon; for when in the course of taking a ride you 


, ed and knotted crookeduess, for the express purpose of that gate. If 1. 
had as good a hand as an eye, I would draw it upon this paper, as a very | 


‘*Here are only fourteen : what bas become of the other °” 
“I do’know, Sir.” 


are interrupted by such a gate, it well repays for the trouble of opeuing 


| and shutting, to find the tokens of talent and artistic skill. That’s a 


That was very strange, for who would rob a ben’s nest when she was | charming ride through those woods in the spring, when the sassafras, 


in the act of setting ? 


In a few days after, only thirteen remained, on | the birch, and all the aromatic woods are bursting their plump buds, | 


filling innumerable tazza-shaped fountains in their way, and at last ter- 
minating far down in the park in two large basins, 380 feet broad, in the 
' centre of which will be formed pyramidal fountains of about 180 jets 

each, the largest throwing water to the height of 230 feet—dancing 
‘fountains around these, four in number, rising 130 feet, and outside of 
| them, again, 16 others, goiag 90 feet high. There is nothing of the kind 


fo . hing i if ter- 
which I suspected that some sly rat hgd watched his chance and indulg- | and when the tender grape gives a good smell. It is so in the midsum- | ' the world at all approaching in magnificence the display of water 


ed bis sucking propensity. But it presently appeared that this unnatu- | 


ra] Shanghai picked them to pieces and ate them. One morning, in con- 
sequence, she get desperately sick, and wandered into the thick weeds of 
the garden, poking her head among the currant-bushes and burdocks, 
where she remained for some hours, until every egg became cold. The 
carpenters who were making the fence told me to take her by the legs 
and hold her Lead downward. I did so, stroking the feathers of her neck, 
when the egg leaked out of her throat. She was immediately well, and 
resumed sitting. It could not be expected, however, after such a misfor- 
tune, that any chickens should be produced. 

One day, after breakfast, Flora came in with great eagerness, as I was 
sipping my second cup of Mocha, and said that the hen had a chicken. 
Sure enough, on going beneath the shed, I could hear its smothered chirp ; 
and on raising the motber up, beheld the chick as yet a little embarrass- 


mer. Coolness resides in those deep dells; hollows scooped out, where, 
as you look down by the way, you must drop a plummet very deep be- 
fore it would reach the tops of the lofty oaks, or sink among the thick 


green foliage of the trees. The oak throws its over-mastering arms | 


abeve you, and exhibits its crown beneath. These are the snuggest nest- 
ling spots for birds. Here the gray squirrel throws his ornamental tail 
above his back, or picks a hazel-nut with delicate grace; and the mis- 
chievous blue-jay dives into the thickest shades with a sharp scream, 
that guilty bird! 

& Riding on that pleasant Sunday morning, as presently we passed be- 
neath a canopy of chestnut boughs, we heard again the tinkling water- 
brooks and Sunday bells. The mountains which gird usin onevery hand 
are now changing in their foliage from the many varieties of green, 


works contemplated by the plans at this point. 

A Wise Distinction.—When the Earl of B—— was brought before 
| Loughborough, to be examined upon the application for a statute of 
lunacy against him, the Chancellor asked him, ‘‘How many legs has a 
sheep ?” . : 

‘Does your lordship mean,” answered B——, “‘a live sheep or a dead 

“Is it not the same thing ?” said the Chancellor. 

‘No, my lord,’ said B——, ‘‘there is much difference ; alive sheep 
has foug, a dead one but two—there are but two legs of mutton, the others 
are shoulders.” 


A fellow in Texas has just invented a strengthening plaster which will 





which belong to spring and summer, to the triumphal colors which mark 





ed by the shell, but quite large and lively, with yellow legs slightly fea- 


the spanning rain-bow or the setting sun. Among all the trees the pep- 


enable you to “take up” anything, froma four months’ note to a hogs- 
head of sugar. . 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Avueusta,Ga........ Lafayette Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Januery.1853 
Conevs Curisti, Ts.. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Friday, April 15. 
Monto omery, Ala.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Monday, Dec. 6. 
Mostte, Ala....... Trotting Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Dec. 21 
Me a Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Wednesday, Dec. 15 

New Onceans, La... Louisiana Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 4. 

ee ‘Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting. Wednesday, Jan. 12. 
Metairie Course, Second Meeting, Wednesday, April 6. 


“ “ be 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 





Mobile Jockey Club Races.—The fall races over the Mobile Course will 
commence on Tuesday, December 14th. The ‘‘Advertiser” gives a list of 
the stables now present as follows :—Hon. J. S. Hunter, L. E. Smith, and 
Col. R. H. Long, of Alabama; Col. T. B. Poindexter, of Lousiana. At 
Selma, Col. T. B. Goldsby, Col. S. M. Hill, and T. B. Patterson; expect- 
ed from Kentucky, Col. Richard Field; from Tennesse, R. T. O’Haplon. 
The new proprietor, Mr. Frencu, is determined to have everything 


done which will add to the pleasure of those attending. 


The Yacht Dream, owned by Hon. J. Prescott Hall, John E Devlin, 


Mr. Clark, and other gentlemen of this city, was run down and sunk on 


Friday night last, while en her way to Bridgeport, Conn. The Dream 
was sailing on the wind near West Point, in the Sound, a large schooner 
named the Brainard, of Portland, Maine, struck her near the bow, and 
Within fifteen minutes she was sunk in water of the depth of about eight 
feet. Captain Mills and the mate were the only persons on board of the 
yacht, and fortunately they were saved and taken on board of the 
gchooner. Tle Dream was one of the finest yachts in the squadron, and, 
together with the furniture, was valued at some $3,000. 





Mobile Trotting Meeting.—The ‘‘First Private,” writing to the N. 0. 
“Delta,” from Mobile, under date of Nov. 14, says— 

Great expectations are raised regarding our trotting races. At the 
club, last night, it was resolved to postpone the meeting—the fall races 
—from the 23rd instant to the 21st December. The pretext was to allow 
longer time for training ; but the latent motive was to yield precedence 
to the Jockey Club Races. It has been so before, and will be so again. 
At the previous club meeting, two days since, it was urged that nineteen 
horses would be here the morrow. Nineteen trotting horses! Many 
doubted. The morning came, but no trotters arrived, and then several 
more doubted ; but yesterday the nineteen horses came over, sure enough, 
but only nine of them were trotting horses, while the other ten were nags 
for sale But we are promised a further supply in the persons of Lady 
Jane, Cream Pet, and Tom Smiley, besides Madam Sontag and a green 
one, that is considered some pumpkins. The nine that came yesterday 
@re—Rhode Island, Sampson, Driver, Bob Cotterell, Ypsilanti, Fanny 
Goran, Juba, Frank Hayes, and Sam. The latter isa ‘‘local” hors de 
combat ior four years past, aud now returns with a bran new set of hoofs, 
and tne uncrippled action of a three-year-old colt. 


PRESENTATION OF A SILVER PITCHER, 
BY THE MEMRERS OF THE N. Y. CRICKET CLUB, 
TO JOHN RICHARDS, ESQ, TREASURER OF THE CLUB. 

At a special meeting of the New York Cricket Club, held at the office 
of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times,” on the 29th ultimo, De Lancey Barcray, 
Esq., President, in the Chair, and a full representation of the members 
present, the following interesting proceedings occurred :— 

After the meeting had been called to order, the President rose and 
‘said : 

‘*Mr. RicHaRps, upon me, as presiding officer of the Club, has de- 
volved the pleasant duty of presenting to you, in behalf of the New York 
Cricket Club, this Pitcher, as a token of their profound respect and 
esteem. You will value it, Mr. Tresurer, not for its intrinsic worth, but 
@3 a memento of the kind feelings of the Members, and a slight testi- 
monial of the appreciation of your long and valuable services. With it 
Will be associated the recollection of many happy hours. It will suggest 
agreeable images of the smooth green turf, the pure air, and the un- 
clouded sky. It will remind you of the glorious game, which, while it 
affords unequalled amusement, at the same time gives quickness to the 
eye and dexterity to the hand; which confers promptness of decision, 
aad energy in action; which developes and adds power and grace to the 
frame, and increases the vigor of the intellect 

It is well known to all present, how very much the New York Cricket 
Club is indebted to your efforts for its pust success, and the enviable 
position it has now attained. You, sir, were the founder of the Club— 
you nurtured it in its infancy—you guided and guarded it in its youth, 
and you now see this child of your ambition in the full vigor of man- 
hood, and can point to it with the conscious pride of its being the work 
of yourown hands. Without you the New York Cricket Club would 
long ago have ceased to exist; with you it has achieved a degree of pros- 
perity not exceeded by any similar association in America. Andin do- 
ing what you have done for the establishment of the noble game of 
Cricket throughout the country, by personal exertions, and through the 
columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ you have accomplished much to- 
Wards removing a prominent and acknowledged defect in American habits 
—namely, the too universal and engrossing devotion to harassing busi- 
Ness pursuits, and the neglect of healthful, invigorating, necessary exer- 
Cise. 

‘‘In the name of the New York Cricket Club, I tender to you the com- 
pliments of the festive season now about to commence, and hope that you 
Will continue to enjoy health and prosperity, and to be, as you are now, 
a standing example to prove that Cricket promotes long life, and a pro- 
per enjoyment of it.” 

To which address Mr. Richards replied as follows: . 

“Mr. President and Gentlemen of the New York Cricket Club: With 
feelings of pride and pleasure I accept the elegant gift, which, in so flat- 
tering a manner, you have preseated to me. Though not conscious of 
having done anything to merit this, or any other particular token of your 
regard, still I am ready to admit, and, if necessary, would insist, that 
from the first establishment of the New York Cricket Club to the pre- 
sent hour, I have done all in my power, according to my best judgment, 
to promote the prosperity of the CJub. In its successes and defeats, I 
have ever felt, and I believe have sufficiently evinced, the profoundest 
interest. And apart from the particular interest of our own Club, I have 
felt a strong desire to see the great game of Cricket fiourish throughout 
the United States. It is palpably apparent that the young men of this 
country, particularly such as are much confined to studious or sedentary 
pursuits, have need of such exercise as the game of Cricket suy plies. 

“‘Before the establishment of the New York Cricket Club, although 
the game had for years been practised in this city to a limited extent, 
yet little had been done to make it popular, or to bring it prominently 
into public notice ; but, since this Club was organized, numerous Clubs 
have sprung up all over the country, and the progress of the game hence- 
forth must be rapid and secure. 

“Again, gentlemen, I thank you, and wish you individually all possi- 
ble happiness. I cannot feel more interested in the welfare of the Club 
than I have been, but assure you that such abilities ag I possess shall 
always be earnestly devoted to its service.” 

Upon motion, it was resolved that the proceedings be publishe@in thr 


“Spirit of the Times.” A. Barcuiay, Sec’y N.Y.C.C. 
. New York, Dec. 1st, 1852. 
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{ A DEER HUNT ON LAKE SARANAC. 


The Route—The Mountains—Mount Marcy—The great Avalanche—Natural 
Ice Houses—A Moonlight Coon—Col. Baker—The Deer Hunt—Great Ex- 
citement—The Buck—The last of the Beavers, 


Dear General— You have been on a Deer Hunt, you have, and so have 
many of your readers, but one of this party never was before, and to 
amuse him, and all concerned, I must let these paragraphs loose, if I 
tumble them out like links of ‘‘sassengers,” slightly connected, all in 
one string. 

Well, on Monday, the 15th, at 4 o’clock P. M., with all our trappings, 
ex-Alderman Foote, Wm. A. Brown, Esq., and myself, we jumped into 
the Hudson River train for Troy, staid there all night, took the White- 
hall train in the morning, and at 11 o’clock we were safe on board the 
steamboat Burlington, en route for Westport, our first place of destina- 
tion. The old Burlington, now 15 years a navigator; had been so patched 
and so painted, that I hardly knew the od creature, until I heard the 
wheezy respiration of her locomotive powers, and nervously felt the tot- 
tering gait that followed her aged movements, as she slowly worked out 
of the runway that leads to the open lake. But her gentlemanly com- 
mander relieved all ou¥ anxious enquiries about her future fate, by in- 
forming us that she would be laid at rest next spring, when two new 
and elegant boats are to be put upon the lake, notwithstanding all the 
talk about the western shore railroad 

Arriving at Westport, Essex County, at about 4 o’clock in the after- 
noon, we placed ourselves under charge of Colonel Persons, at his hotel, 
who proceeded to make all the necessary arrangements for our transit 
across the mountains, the next day. This town has been the seat of most 
extensive iron manufactories, now idle, but about to be put in blast, as 
the rise in iron will justify this movement, so important to this whole 
region. 

Wednesday morning saw us all packed in a stout waggon, with a good 
team, and yeung Neddy Persons as ‘‘the whip,” to tote us to our hunt. 
ing grounds. Away we went, over a goad plank road, 10 miles to Eliza- 
beth, the county town—thence, after ‘‘smiling” at the landlady—over a 
passable good road, 12 miles to Keene, where we dined on fresh eggs, 
fresh bread, fresh venison, and fresh cider. The route from Elizabeth 
to Keene is surrounded with magnificent scenery. On the left, peering 
above the whole range of the Adirondack mountains, stands Mount Mar- 
cy, covered with snow, 5,467 feet above tide water; while at its foot, re- 
ceiving its trickling springs, starts the noble Hudson, the inland source 
of the wealth and prosperity of our great city. We were now nearly 
300 miles from our starting point. Dinner over, and man and beast well 
cared for, on we moved, for the long anticipated job of ‘“‘going over the 
mountains ;” and long did it take us,as we wearied up the inclined 
planes, for six of the longest miles; through the snow, over the ruts, 
and into the mud, jumping out as we came toa dead straight-up-and- 
down hill, leaving Uncle John Foote to rest easy on the wagon, as 
he had left his spectacles in his haste to leave home ina hurry. At last 
we reached the apex, and then began to descend, with more speed and 
much more satisfaction. But night overtook us ere we reached a view 
of the ‘‘dreadful mountain slide,” that in 1832 carried away one half a 
mountain, five times as high as Trinity steeple, filled up the whole valley 
and road over which we were passing, below, and buried two unfortunate 
wayfarers, a man and a woman, within its destructive avalanche. The 
genial rays of the sun never enter the depth of this valley, as natural 
ice houses are found the year round, filled with ice, embedded in the 
fissures of the shelving rocks that make up the massive foundation. 
This scene, at night, with a dusky moon, and clouded sky, the dark and 
heavy foliage of the cedar and the fir around us, and the roar of the wa- 
ters down the crevices of the relics of the fearful avalanche that frowned 
above us, caused a secret thrill of apprehension, thrown off, only, by 
the reflection that “‘He who gave life held the power in his own hands.” 
Fairly over the mountain and on the plain, I spied a something on a 
tree I took for a coon, and loudly called all hands to stop, and watch 
by the light of the moon. Out I jumped, however, when Uncle Bill 
seized a gun case, out gun, and while he was loading up,I kept close 
watch on the ‘‘varmint,” as he appeared to turn and twist himself 
around the limb to attempt some manceuvreto escape. “Hurry up,” 
saysI, ‘*Uncle Bill; it may be a wild cat, and the fellow ’ll jump onto 
me—he’ll get away, swre—why don’t you come along !” 
Down rushed Uncle Bill, with vinegar and blood in both his eyes; and 
he blazed away, but here it is, in doggrel, just to suit :— 
As we were going down to Scott’s 

On a cold November night, 


We spied a coon upon a tree 
With silver back so white. 


A gun was loaded in a trice, 
As the coon moved round the limb, 
When Uncle Bill blazed both his barrels, 
And shouted, ‘‘I’ve got Aim.” 


Down something came upon the snow, 


Bill cried, ‘‘a coon ?’—Says I, ‘toh no! 
Ivsad 

The laugh rang loud and merry too, 
On that mountain plain so drear ; 

And the echo echoed to and fro, 
The hunter’s gleesome cheer. 





Says Uncle Bill, ‘“‘you'’ve got me, boys, 
I own up, caught, for once ; 

But what’s the use of all this noise ? 
Why act the stupid dunce ?” 


Out with your “‘pisto/,” Uncle Bill, 


oneal 


The deer had been just seen by us at the middle station, and myself 
and gunner started to head him off from the main shore. At this mo- 
ment, she struck the upper end of the island, but instead of taking the 
water to cross direct, she ran the island’s length below, and then plunged 
in so near to Uncle Bill’s hunter, that he headed her off and drove her 
back to the stand, where at a distance of fifty yards, Uncle Bill knocked 
his first deer senseless, leaving a small hole before her two ears, to mark 
the spot that caused her sudden exit. Such dancing and bouncing, and 
crowing for a few moments, as was performed by Uncle Bill, was rarely 
seen on & barren rock, except when Robinson Crusoe spied the ship that 
released him from his island bondage. 

In an hour afterwards, the dog above, drove down a fine yearling doe 
into the lake, which was killed by Uncle Jobn, and we then ‘‘called in” 
and returned home, to be up and at them the next morning. 

During the evening, we learned from our worthy host, that the snow 
between the bead of Saramac and Round Lake was covered with deer 
tracks, that had been seen the day previous, and that the deer had not 
deen hunted in that region for several weeks. We therefore suggested 
to our hunters the next morning, to move up and scour that ground, but 
they evaded the hint, and placed us nearly as we were the day befores 
The time wore weary until about noon, when my hunter, stationed on g 
look out above me, cried out, ‘‘A buck, a buck, is in the water.” “Where 
away ?’? says I, and in the boat jumped we. Away we went like the 
wind, and away went the buck, too, but my hunter’s brawny arms 
were too fast for the buck’s sinewy legs, and a short pull, brought us to 
a close view of the branching antlers of my heart’s first and last wish, 
since I had crossed the lonely mountain. A sure good aim pierced him 
in, the neck, and as he flounced a little, a tap over the nose, laid out, stif 
and senseless, 200 pounds of fine fat venison. Then J was crazy Crusoe 
for a moment or two, but closed up seriously, by taking ‘‘a nip” to the 
memory of the deceased that lay before me.» Returning to our stand, 
we opened our buck, and while on the watch, heard a shout above, when 
the mews from Uncle John’s barrels onsured ‘‘another in,” which proved 
a fine doe, as fat as a pig, and as tender as a chicken. 

This closed the day, and when we landed at our starting point, we 
found that the dogs, that had been put out at the lower end of the lake, 
had been safe home for hours ; thus proving the correctness of our morn- 
ing’s hint, that the deer were above and not below. Had the hunters fol- 

lowed our wishes, no doubt half-a-dozen deer would have followed our 
sport, but we hunted nor hinted no more, as our conclusion was, that 
the ‘‘holding back” was to unfairly secure to them the proceeds of ano- 
ther day’s expenses. 

On our arrival at our quarters for the night, we found an old hunter 

with a fresh caught Beaver, that he had trapped near the upper Sara- 
.nac, and which is probably the remnant of that tribe of animals in that 
region. His mate had been caught two years previous, and since then, 
one of the toes of the present captive had been taken off, and was in 
possession of the hunter when he took the whole animal. He was of 
large size, and his owner refused a $10 note for his skin, although ear- 
nestly induced to part with him, as a curiosity for the New York Mar- 
ket. I send you the tail, to be cooked at Windust’s. 
Sunday, we set sail for home in double teams, one carrying our game 
and baggage, and the other our noble selves. After one break down, 
and numerous other incidents, such as surveying Baldface, Whiteface, 
and Marcy Mountains, and ‘‘Gates’ Hole,” opposite the great avalanche, 
by daylight, we reached Westport at 12 o’clock at night, having travel- 
ed the whole distance back in haif the time it took us to go over the 
mountain. Enocu. 


PACING MATCH AT NEW ORLEANS. 


\ New Orueans, Nov. 16, 1852 

Spirited Friend—The patrons of the Metairie Course had an agreeable 
treat yesterday, in the way of an exciting pacing match, and the ‘‘Club” 
assembled in large numbers to witness the race—it was, in fact, Stable 
vs. Stable, and proved of unusual interest, principally from the fact of 
both nags being livery horses, and each having a host of friends, who 
showed in goodly numbers on the quarter stretch, giving to the track a 
more lively appearance than we have seen for many a day. The time 
made surprised the fielders, who hardly expected horses they had been 
hazing over the road to a buggy, to get ‘‘low down inthe thirties.” The 
feuds of the rival houses of York and Lancaster were not carried on with 
more energy, than this stable war of Bonham and Allen; and Bonham’s 
voice is no sooner heard proclaiming ‘‘that he can beat” any horse that 
ever wore ‘‘har’’ out of John Allen’s stable for $500, than the response 
from the Allen faction comes clear and distinct through the murky fumes 
of Gravier-st., ‘‘Out sheep-skin—up and up, is my game—lI’ll name the 
time, and you can stick the pegs,” and so they, sowed the seed,I hope, 
of many good spins. 

This race I consider one of the best ever done over this track to har- 
ness, as the winning horse had been hacked out up to within afew days 








! ; i ‘ 
: . The ‘knowing ones” found it rather difficult to side out 
That fell with easy rest; | of the race The “k Z i ; 


each party coming to the score with a “sure thing,” and each horse hav- 


d old hornet’s nest.” | ing been ‘‘caught a quarter” in 0:36 by the ‘“‘Bush Timers.” On strip- 


ping, both showed in good “fix.” Mr. Eoff, who has been absent from 
here for some five months, returned only four days previous to the race, 
and took charge of John Burnett; Sam Rice took the ribbons over D an 
Rice. The former had the call at thestartat5to4. The time given by 
the judges in last heat was 2:30—that is, from string to string; John 
Burnett was, however, three lengths behind whea the word was given, 
‘and in reality came to the stand in 2:28. So much for the first spin of 
the rival stables; as it stands, the Bonham party have the call, which, 
with Eoff at the ribbons, render them almost invincible. I should not 





And pour a charge all round ; 
Let’s drink a glass, a bumper fill, 
To the coon that wasn’t found. 


| 


. MORAL, | 
Now, nice young men, don’t be too quick, 
To shoot by the light of the moon; | 
As hornet stings may be left to prick, 
Instead of a fat old coon. 4 
That night we put up with Capt. Scott, (a good farmer and an active | 
hunter,) within ten miles of our destination, and on telling him of our 
alventure with the coon, “why, dang the fellow,” says he, ‘I shot at him | 
the other night, myself, thinking it was a pesky old owl.” Then, hadn’t | 
we all a hearty laugh at him, a ‘‘smile” all round, a good supper, and a | 
good bed. | 
In the morning, we moved for Lake Saranac, where we arrived in good | 
season, taking quarters with Col. Baker, whose eye, whose heart, and 
whose kind hospitality (as well as that of his lady and pretty daughter), | 
will ever be remembered by this trio of green hunters, while over the 
mountains, or when far, far away. 
The next morning, everything being in readiness, we, with our hun- | 
ters and their dogs in leash, entered the boats at the foot of the lower 
Saranac, for our several stations for the day, and were ranged within 
about a mile distant on the shores of this beautiful lake. The morning 
was cold, and the ground slightly covered with snow, but the hunter’s 
fire soon gave warmth, and then, every ear was expanded, and every 
eye skinned, to hear the first bugle note of the hounds, or to see the 
first splash of the deer, as he took to the water to save himself from 
fresh pursuit. 
Two hours had elapsed, when Uncle Bill was heard to cry, “‘There he 
goes—there he goes !” and sure enough, there was & large fat doe, stri- 
king across the leke, direct towards the point of an island opposite, from 
whence her escape to the mainland seemed almost certain. Bill hal- 
looed for his hunter, who had gone below him with his boat, when at 
last he came; and then came the fun of the chase. 


| 














| omit to mention, that our ‘‘fat, but fast, milkman” was ‘‘in” about a 
| “gallon,” and, after the race, his portly figure could be seen in the door 


of the bar-room, and his ‘‘creamy” voice heard, ‘‘Ho, ev’ry one that thirst - 
eth,” come to the scratch! His voice was pitched high, rather noisy, 
but quite pleasing, and accomplished wonders in the drawing way. But 
to the race. 

First Heat—After one trial they got off, Dan Rice drawing out at the 
score, and turning into the quarter with a lead of about a length. Here 
John Burnett broke, and, after giving a few variations of the polk: and 
mazurka, settled to his work and went along, gradually closing the gap 
of over a distance which had been opened on him. Many of his friends 
thought the thing was out, but on turning down the quarter Epi, showed 
only some three lengths behind, and coming at lightning speed. At the 
drawgate he was nose and wheel, and at the distance-staud deal locked 
—both horses ‘‘musical,” and both nags going sweet. At the string Bur- 
nett showed first, in 2:324. 

Second Heat—Mr. Eoff got a bad score at the commencement of the 
race. He had requested of the judges to give the word, if he was pac- 
ing, even if three lengths behind, which, in this instance, occurred, 
Dan broke at the quarter, and opened a gap of thirty yards, which he 
maintained home, “coming down at his ease” in 2:39. 

Now, Mr. ‘Tall Un,” these horges have not been hacked out for a day 
or & month to entitle them to the cognomen of ‘“‘hack horses * Dan Rice 
has been in the hands of his present owner over two years, and during that 
time any person of decent appearance, having a five spot, could get him 
and buggy for the day. John Burnett is also owned and hacked to all 
comers, who have the ‘“‘scads,” by Mr. Bonham. Hiram King timed the 
winning horse from string to outcome, and made the heat in 2:25. Beat 
this,and come tous. Summary :— 

MONDAY. Nor. 15, 1852—Pacing Match for $200 a side, Mile heats, ia harness 
R. Bonhain’s ch. g. Join Burnett .. see reee sees ceraccee cena ccee aren sree eres 
John Alien’s ro. g. Dan Rice ..-- habe aaarta s* TAL y Onorerintgtet 


Yours, in haste, 


» 
~ “ 


Jack SHORT. 
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LOUISVILLE (KY.) FALL RACES. 
OAKLAND COURSE. 

MONDAY, Oct. 11, 1852—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, not winners, colts 100lbs., fillies 
97lbs., for a Silver Cup valued at $100 (or the amount in money, at ihe optionof the 
yineee), given by the Piankroad Association, $25 ent., added. Four subs. Mile 

eats 


John Harper’s ch. f. Jenny Lind, by Boston, dam by Eclipse......- +--+. -seeeeeees he 
John Campbell’s ch. g. by Imp. Glencoe. .... 1... eee cece cee rece teen tees eeeeee 22 
Sam’l Schwindler’s ch. c. by Imp. Jordam.,.... 2... sees cess reece ceee eee ceee cues 3 3 
R. P. Field’s ch. f. Dy Imp. GlemcOe, .... ceee cece ceee cote rete seen ceeecceceeeees 44 


Time, 1:54—1:54. 
TUESDAY. Oct. 12—Purse $200, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110 
—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two mile 
heats. 


J. Harper’s b. f. by Churchill, out of Misletoe, 4 yrs........ 0.6. eee cece eee 4h. a 
Richard Phiillips’s b. h. Lithgow, by Imp. Monarch, out of Fanny, 6 ee 242 
R. P. Field’sb. g. Flying Fiea,by Grey Eagle, out of an imported mare, 4 

GOO chs ced cvue ptdpscce suse beth cbee bees cess ues sees seeeesis tove cecess 3 3 3 
J. Campbell’s br. g. Diamond, by Wagner, out of Bob Letcher’s dam,4yrs.. 1 2 4 
Chappell & Pettis’s br. m. Lady Gertrude, by Chorister, out of Black Maria, 6 

pe apes, Sr pegeinen: Se Bip ey RRSP An AP Nn. Ee RE Ny SS haley “eit, ag 5 6 5 

7 Time, 4:00—3:59—-3:56. 

WEDNESDAY. Oct. 13—Purse $100, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats. 
J. Harper’s ch. f. Jenny Lind. pedigree above, 4 yrs........ ccc cece cece cece cece 
Ci I I, winiee kod © Ghoti « wade 6 60d:2 acibintasnwtb.es¥h casa hh 0 0 

Time, 1:51—1:54. 

SAME DAY—Purse ——, for all ages, weights as before, One mile. 
ae, Wi ls 0:40 5 5055 wh-00 56 us ke babs WEEE wade 60k Pets desFO no Oe ne Sdn ance Witccale ea 1 
ee fg: SPR ASO TT AA S oe Peee b ee 2 

Time, 1:51. 


THURSDAY, Oe. 14—Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats, best 
3 in 5. 

J. Harper’s ch. f. Jenny Lind, pedigree above, 4 yrs. .... 2... ccc cece cece cues ae ae 
Ctdar CUICE WOW IGG. aos oiiics cave dees Ke a ee hhc ie ccd Vode hae babes 00 0 
Time, 1:534—1:54—1:52. 

SATURDAY, Oct. 16—Purse $300, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile heats. 


H. Cook’s b. f. Kitty Hunt, by Churchill, out of Misletoe, 4 yrs..........eeeee0e 2 
R. P. Field’s b. g. Flying Flea, pedigree above, 4 yrs. .......6 cece cece cece ceeees 4 2 
John Campbell’s br. g. Diamond. pedigree above, 4 yrs. ........ cece cece eee cece 23 


R. Phiilip’s b. h. Lithgow, pedigree above, 6 yrs...... 0.6 ccc cece cece cree teeees 3 4 
Time, 6:00—5:50. 


TROTTING AT PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
Provipvence, R.I., Nov. 28, 1852. 
Dear *‘ Spirit”—The sporting season is now over in this city, but a 
few items have occurred which have not been chronicled in the “Spirit,” 
and among these are the following :— 
FRIDAY, July 16, 1852—Purse $50, Ten Miles, in harness. 








Wh, BR OE Be FOG sas 00-0010 b0.0.0 0s 0059. 0000. cen eo seencrseeesvcnne cece cece 1 

5.2 *sb. m. Lady Truant..... EME MEV teed cake Greeuere deat Ol ce exec Sexe pean ag 2 

J. Latgley’s gr. g. Here of the Springs. occa cece cece cies sevccces cece cone cece cvecce 3 

Ey OL, NE BOI 6 is ee Heng cn we 6.6608. 4008 0408 Stee soe eeesewee’ 4 
Time, 32:53. 

SUTURDAY, Nov. 6—Sweepstakes of $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 
Bay BAF. 2!.000 odin “occinccs ded cvciodes cove deve secevece vege cses cons onde cane 2.4494 
RE PS Ae AR AEE OG TES ERE SES I ee Oe om ee 
TeaG MEG, 00.00 woce cocnccne sgeesece cone cece cceucves secs arcccceecccccecece 33 3 8 


Time, 2:47—2:49—2:51—2:46. PROVIDENCE. 


SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN BOSTON. 


James W. Wallack, Senior—Mrs, Barrett—Mrs.W, H. Smith—Mr. Leonard, ma- 
nager of the National Theatre—Mr. Wright and Mr. H. W. Lewis, Stage- 
Manager, and Deputy of National—Madame Anna Thillon, and Mr, Hudson's 
benefit at the Howard Athen#um—Mr, Willard’s Management—Alfred 
Bunn and his Lectnres—Opening of the New Music Hall—Alboni’s Concert 
—John R. Scott, at the Howard—Reply to James Pipes of Pipesville—N. 
G, Greene in San Francisco—Sam. B, Stockwell, Scenic Artist. 

Boston, Nov. 29, 1852. 

Dear P.—On Monday evening last James W. Wallack, Senior, com. 
menced an engagement at the National theatre, appearing as Benedick, 
supported by Mrs. Barrett, as Beatrice. During the week he has acted 
Rover, Don Felix, Rattle, and Michael, in the ‘‘Adopted Child.” All of 
which impersonations have been marked by that extraordinary finish of 
style and artistic power that ever characterises this gentleman’s histri- 
onic efforts, whilst too, he retains all that elegance and ease of action, 
and quick, natural, sparkling manner, which has always been a’surpass- 
ing charm to his portraitures, and most refreshing it is, occasionally to 
have the pleasure of looking upon pictures colored by so consummate an 
artiste—the éout ensemble of which is without blemish. As Michael, 
in the ‘‘ Adopted Child,” Mr. Wallack appeared to excel himself; it was 
out of the most natural, and at the same timetouching, bits of acting, 
that I have witnessed in many a day, and one, too, I shall long remem- 
ber ; in truth, it scarcely seemed like acting, but more like the embodi- 
ment of the very soul and heart of the kind, noble, generous old sailor ; 
there was a display.of heart and soul about every gesture and action 
that have never seen surpassed, and seldom equalled. Although a 
different kind of character, yet in point of feeling and artistic excellence, 
it somewhat reminded me of Henry Placide’s impersonation of Grand- 
father Whitehead; both of which I look upon as the perfection of art, 
a3 well as unblemished gems of intellectual acting; and while I view them 
both as models worthy of study, I feel it would be the work of superero- 
gation to enter into an analytical examination of the histrionic efforts of 
one whose career has been so long and cloudlessly brilliant, as has Mr. 
Wallack’s, particularly when no eujogium from the pen of the writer can 
add one iota to a fame so bright; and, to attempt to criticise the per- 
formances of a man whose whole life time has been passed in the 
pursuit and study of an art to which he is so bright an ornament,is a task, 
were I competent, I would not be willing to enter upon; and therefore feel 
that it would be unblushiag egotism to make such an attempt. James 
W. Wallack, senior, is too well known to every American, both as an ar- 
tist, a polished gentleman, anda man, toneed one word from my humble 
pen. At the conclusion of the first night’s performance, Mr. Wallack 
was summoned before the curtain by a unanimous call, and, in a few 
feeling and appropriate words, thanked the audience for their mark of 
regard, while he at the same time referred to days by-gone. Through- 
out the week he has continued to draw large and fashionable audiences, 
and nightly could be seen scattered about the theatre, the Aabitues of 
the old Federal street, and Tremont, whom are now seldom seen at the 
theatres except upon extraordinary occasions. Independent of any en- 
joyment to be derived by witnessing the performances, it was indeed, a 
pleasure—a joy, to lock upon so many of the familiar faces that were 
wont to give countenance and encouragement to the drama in our metro- 
polis in years long past ; while it made the writer feel that the light of 
other days had not all faded, but that there still remained a gleam of the 
bright and glorious past! Mr. Wallack continues at the National one 
week longer, appearing this weekas Martin Hey wood, in the‘: Rent Day,” 
with Mrs. Barrett as Rachel Hey wood. 

During the week past, Mrs. Barrett has contributed largely to the 
perfection, and excellence of the presentation of the different comedies. 
I view this lady as one of the most talented, as well as most extraordi- 
mary actresses either upon the English or American stage—retaining, 
as she does, apparently, all the bloom, sparkling vivacity, great perso- 
nal beauty, and that uncommon grace and elegance of movement, as well 
as manner, that so characterized her girlhood days, coupled with her 
long experience, and mature mind and judgment, in all matters relating 
to the art to which she has been so devoted. She has,I venture to say, 
Without fear of contradiction, no parallel in point of excellence—at 
least, upon our stage; there is a polish—an elaborate finish about all her 
pictures, that is seldom seen equalled by any comedy actress of the pre- 

ent day. Everything she does is artistic in the extreme,—every move- 
ment—every gesture, and even when her features are in repose, the be- 
holder is struck with the beauty and ertistic perfection of the picture; 
while each step and attitude seems to be studied, and that too, most 
thoroughly. If any fault is to be found with this lady’s acting, it is sacri- 
ficing, to too great an extent, nature fer art. Nevertheless, her portrai- 
tures are ever justly conceived, and, as a general rule, truthfully and 
fully embodied, while they are elaborately and skillfully rendered, and 
colored by the natural and vivid imagination of an intellectual artist. 

To Mrs. W. H. Smith, another sterling actress, of whom I have often 
before taken occasion to speak, are the pieces presented last week great- 
ly indebted. Mrs. Smith is one of those actresses now so rarely to be 
met on our stage, who have learned the profession from the smallest to 
the most elaborate detail, whilst che possesses the genius to identify 











herself with every character she assumes, infusing into each one a heart 
and soul; having, too, the power to delineate every impulse and passion 
with more the semblance of nature than art; yet, all this lady’s efforts 
are marked by a high finish, as well as most bewitching and captivating 
naivete. . 

There are many other ladies and gentlemen attached to the National, 
of decided ability, io whose efforts also much is due, and to whom! 
should now refer, did time and space allow, but must defer it for another 
and better opportunity. 

Great credit is due, and is awarded to Mr. Wright, the efficient and 
excellent stage manager, for the unexceptionable manner of bringing 
pieces before the public. The care, attention, industry, and prompti- 
tude of his indefatigable deputy, Mr. H. W. Lewis, is nightly demon- 
strated, and cannot but be appreciated by those who understand his 
manifold duties; which, as proémpter and deputy stage manager, deprive 
the public thepleasure of oftener having this clever actor before them. 
The stage appointments, furniture, and properties of the National, are 
always appropriate and elegant, and it is many years since we have had 
in Boston, a manager displaying in all departments, as well in company 
as in stage requirements, such a degree of laudable liberality, as has 
been discovered by Mr. Leonard, from the first night he opened his 
house. There is nothing niggard, small or mean; but on the contrary, 
everything is characterized for its good taste and abundance; while it 
shadows forth a determination on the part of the new manager, to merit 
what he has thus far received—a large and encouraging share of the 
public countenance and patronage; and I congratulate Mr. Leonard 
upon the expressions of satisfaction on all sides, by the patrons of the 
drama, as well as our citizens generally, at the course he has thus far 
in his managerial career pursued. Nor doI think he has any cause of 
complaint for a want of just and proper appreciation on the part of the 
public, for what he has already dane for their comfort or amusement ; 
and I doubt not but that-all his future efforts will be met with a like 
liberal support and encouragement. 

I hear Mr. Edwin Forrest, and also Mr. Broeke, the tragedian, will 
appear at this heuse in the course of the season; while Leonard is con- 
stantly on the look-out for any new attraction or novelty that may be, 
or is expected in the country during the approaching winter. 

On Friday evening last, Madame Anna Thillon concluded a most bril- 
liant and successful engagement at the Howard Athenzeum, by taking a 
benefit. Atanear!y hour, the house was literally packed with a bril- 
liant and fashionable audience, who gave the fair and talented artiste a 
most enthusiastic reception. This evening, that talented actor and great 
favorite with our audiences, Mr. Hudson, has his name up for a benefit, 
upon which occasion Madam Thillon makes her last appearance in our 
city, previous to giving the Gothamites a taste of her quality; as I 
learn, she ig sbortly to appear at Niblo’s. During the off nights, Mr. 
Willard has depended upon hizs stock company, to which he has added 
John R. Scott, who has been acting, among other things, in the ‘‘Corsi- 
can Brothers.” Mr. Scott retains much of the vigor of his pristine days, 
and his efforts are nightly well received, giving the lie to those who 
would apply to him, 

—“Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage.” 

I regret to hear, that in consequence of a serious accident occurring to 
that talented young actor, Mr. Goodall, he has been unable to appear 
during the past week. I am informed that while acting in the Corsican 
Brothers, some nights since, he received a serious wound in his right 
hand, from a sword, but am delighted that it is not of a dangerous na- 
ture, and am told he is convalescent. Mr. Willard, thus far, has suc- 
ceeded in both pleasing the public, and ‘‘putting money in his purse,” 
and so he should, as his establishment has been managed with great good 
taste, as well as energy. Wrs. Warner, I hear, is soon to appear at this 
establishment. 

Mr. Kimball is nightly filling his Museum, by presentlng Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin ;—not only filling it, but packing it. The people are nightly 
packed in his hall, like figs ina drum!! Kimball possesses an immense 
amount of tact, while luck, and that of the best kind, is ever attendant 
upon his exertions. Moses is a fast coach, and no mistake ! 

Mr. Alfred Bunn has givenin our city, a number of his vastly amus- 
ing, as well as instructive lectures, upon the character and genius of the 
immortal Shakspeare ; in which he interspersed anecdotes of many of the 
most celebrated actors and actresses, who have appeared upon the Eng- 
lish stage since the days of Garrick. Asa lecturer, possessing the sel- 
dom-to-be-met with tact to enchain the attention of an audience for two 
hours, Mr. Bunn stands pre-eminently alone, so far as my personal ex- 
perience or observation extends. His voice is melodious, his enunciation 
clear and distinct, while his pronunciation of every word is entirely 
pure. With elocutionary powers the most polished, and of the highest 
order, he possesses a style and manner of delivery at once charming, 
while at the same time he gives unmistakeable evidence of being master 
of his subject, and in possession of a mind stored with literary gems, 
culled from the greatest and most celebrated authors known in English 
literature. I should say, indeed, he was himself a complete library— 
an embodiment of classic literature. Independent of these vast acquire- 
ments, there seems to pervade this gentleman’s very nature, a degree of 
innate, rich and quaint humor, as altogether irresistable as it is appa- 
rently exhaustless ; and, had he turned his attention to acting, instead 
of managing, he must have stood on the very topmost height of fame’s 
ladder, ag he does, beyond a doubt, possess histrionic ability of the 
rarest kind of excellence, if I may be allowed to judge from the manner 
he gives some scenes from the plays of the immortal Bard of Avon. He 
elucidated, for instance, one scene from the Wgtches in Macbeth, and, af- 
ter rendering it in the manner usually adopted by the low comedians on 
our stage, he gave his own, or rather Mrs. 5 ddons’ interpretation of the 
reading of the words ; but, the acting was by Bunn! and, one of the 





most perfect pieces of acting it was, that I have witnessed since the Ri- 
‘chard III. of the Elder Kean, or the Lear of Macready! It is from act 
I., scene third, I think, of the Witches on the Heath, in Macbeth,—it 
commences with the first witch. 

‘A sailor’s wife had chesnuts in her lap, 

And mounch’d, and mounch’d, and mounch’d, 

Give me, quoth I. 

Anoint the Witch! the rump-fed ronion cries. 

Her husband’s to Aleppo gone, Master o’ the Tiger, 

But in a sieve I’ll thither sail, 

And like a rat without a tail, 

I'll do, I’ll do, and I'll do. 

The delineation and rendition of this one scene by Mr. Bunn, is suffi- 

cient evidence to my mind, of his great histrionic power. However, were 


the remotest idea of the vast power and pathos displayed in the rendi- 
tion of the above few lines. 

Since his first lecture, Mr. Buun’s audiences have been nightly on the 
increase, and are composed of the most refined and intellectual vortions 
of our community. I regret to hear, that in consequence of the great 
and urgent demand upon this gentleman’s time by Lyceums and asso- 
ciations of purely a literary character, in the various towns within a ra- 
dius of fifty miles of our city, he will find it impossible to favor our citi- 
zens with another of his intellectual banquets for some weeks ; as I am 
informed he has engagements for over two months ahead. Mr. Bunn, 
however, has apartments at the Revere House, in ourcity, which he 
makes for the present, his quarters. 

On Saturday evening, the 20th inst., our new Musical Hall was open- 
ed for the reception of the lovers of music in our metropolis ; upon which 
occasion Madame Marietta Alboni sang. 

During the past week, Madame Sontag gave two concerts to over- 
whelmingly fashionable audiences. 








—— muutiiehd * 

On Saturday evening last, Madame Alboni gave in the Music Hall, a 
farewell concert, assisted by Signor Sangiovanni, Signor Rovere, Signor 
Arditti, the celebrated violinist, and director, with Alfred J ael, the 
great and distinguished pianist, andthe renowned Germanic Musical 
Society. Notwithstanding the rain poured down in torrents during the 
whole of the afternoon and evening, the Hall was well filled with a fash- 
ionable and brilliant auditory, there being not less than two thousand 
persons present, a good share of whom were ladies, composing the elite 
of our musical and fashionable society. Madame Alboni was rapturously 
and enthusiastically received, and her efforts throughout the evening, 
greeted with the most marked feelings of satisfaction and approbation. 
Her singing was so far beyond anything that I haveever before heard, 
or expected to listen to, from a contralto voice, that I know not how to 
express my feelings of delight. The only effort she appeared to make, 
was to open her mouth, and out poured a volume of sweet and melodious 
sounds that captivated as well as astonished ; me there was no resorting 
to vocal trick or musical ventriloquism; but simply the exercising of 
one of the most extraordinary human voices it has ever been my plea- 
sure to listen to. It was to me, in every sense of the word, surpassingly 
charming. When Alboni entered the Hall, and stood before over two 
thousand persons, all of whose eyes were intently fixed upon her, she 
appeared as entirely unconcerned as though there were not ten persons 
in the hall. Neither was there observable the least emotion or excite- 
ment either in her manner, or the expression of her face. I think, how- 
ever, it would add much to the charm of her vocalization were there 
more expression to the face and some little degree of passion or intensity 
displayed. Her manner, to my impetuous nature, was painfully cold and 
indifferent. However, taken altogether, it was a rich musical treat, and 
one that made amark in my memory. The overture by the Germanic 
Band was exquisite in the extreme, while the Fantasie on the pianoforte 
by Jael, was of itself, a musical gem worth the entire price of a ticket 
of admission. 

I perceive that ‘‘James Pipes, of Pipesville,” that wag, and most amus- 
ing correspondent of the “Spirit,” calls upon me to decide whether or 
not our new music hall is the handsomest in the world!! Now, my old 
boy, I have a great mind not to say the first word to you! You, Jim 
Pipes, I mean, who was floating round our city some week or so, and 
never deigned to make acall, or dropa card! Oh! you wretch! and 
after all that neglect of an old acquaintance, how dare you ask a ques- 
tion? Hey? Auswer me!! Well, since I know you were formerly a good 
boy, I will forgive you for this once, but never again / ! 

Well, now, Jimmy, about the hall; as I have never been in those so- 
much-sang-about ‘Marble Halls,’) I cannot, perhaps, justly decide which 
of the two is the most beautiful, but am rayther inclined to give ours the 
call, as it is, as our mutual friend the Ex-Santa Fe Prisoner would say, 
‘‘a considerable of a chunk of a hall,’ any way you can fix it, and will 
comfortably seat over twenty-eight hundred persons, and hold, all told, 
independent of the room desigaed fer the orchestra (which will hold over 
three hundred), three thousand four hundred persons, giving each a 
chance to see the stage. 

It contains two rows of balconies all round, and is lighted by gas burn- 
ers from the top, which produces a most agreeable and soft light. The 
building cost somewhere in the neighborhood of two hundred thousand 
dollars, which was subscribed by a number of influential and wealthy 
citizens who take a deep interest in all matters relating to music in our 
city ; and the new music hall, if not the handsomest in the world, is an 
ornament to our city, while it will be a lasting monument to the refined 
tastes and liberality of the public spirited gentlemen through whose ex- 
ertions it has been erected. 

Now, James Pipes, of Pipesville, are you satisfied? En passant. I 
perceive that ‘“‘N. G.G.” Nathaniel G. Greene, son of Colonel Charles G. 
Greene, of the “‘Boston Post,” is writing to that paper, from San Francis- 
co, a series of letters or sketches, in which is depicted so happily, a de- 
scription of every-day scenes, and life-like portraitures, as they fall 
under the observation of the writer. A few months since, our young 
townsman left Boston for the purpose of passing @ year or so in tra- 
velling for recreation as well as for information ; but, on arriving at San 
Francisco, where he passed a few weeks, he became at once enamored 
and fascinated with the habits and customs of our brethren of the Pacific , 
and, having favorable overtures made to him by the editor and proprietor 
of the **San Francisco Herald,” he was induced to attach himself to that 
popular and flourishing journal as assistant editor; whomI am pleased 
to congratulate as being so fortunate as to secure the services of one of 
the most enterprising, deserving, agreeable, as well as high-minded, 
manly, and honorable young gentlemen as has ever left New England. 
Young Greene has left in our city a host of warm personal and influen- 
tial friends, who will watch his future career with great solicitude, and 


whose hearts will ever beat quicker, and with higher pleasure, toe hear 
of his success and prosperity in the land of his adoption. 

In the letters that he has already written, he has discovered a keen 
perception, and given the fullest evidence that he is a close observer of 
men and manners, and at the same time evidenced the possession of the 
rare power and tact of communicating his thoughts in an off hand, plea- 
sant, easy and graceful style of composition; with strictest ‘truth can it 
be said of the son, he is a “‘chip of the old block!” Success to him!! 

Samuel B. Stockwell, our estimable townsman, and talented scenic art- 
ist, has been, for the past few weeks, on a visit to his family in this city, 
but left a few days since to join Jo Field on the opening of his theatre in 

Mobile, Ala , early in December. Truly yours, ACORN. 


CHRISTMAS CARNIVALS IN MOBILE. 
Boston, Oct, 30, 1852. 

My dear Little ‘‘Sprite.”—It was my intention to date this article 
from a delightful little city on the Guif of Mexico, but by a capsus lin- 
gue, or rather a capsus momona@, I stowed it away in my pocket, and 
there it has been sleeping for several long weeks. But never mind, we 
won’t grieve over that, so I’ll out with it. 

In two months the great Christmas Carnivals will be holden in the city 
of Mobile. Ah! what wouldn’t I give if you could only seethem! We 
will have fairs, attended by the most angelic beauties of the Southern 
clime. Young gallants will be there, all starch and perfume, with quiz- 
zing glasses, promenading beneath blazing chandeliers, with lovely bru- 
nettes, and stepping as proudly as the majestic William the Norman Duke, 














I competent, it would be impossible in a newspaper paragraph to give | 


| when he was crowned King of great England. Old men, with long 
‘beards and gray heads, will be there, wrinkling their withered faces 
with smiles of delight at the merry chats and laughs of the young. The 
| whole city will resound with strains of martial music; sky-rockets will 
| blaze through the skies, and the streets will be peopled with gay throngs 
‘of beaux and belles, merry beggars, and jolly darkies. The Cowbellions, 
the Strikers, and hideous indescribables, will march along the streets to 
the notes of soft flutes and sweet accordeans—representing, by masque 
and brilliant costumes, the Oriental magnificence of Chinese feasters-- 
the merry knights of feudal tournaments—the merry mob of Grub-street 
authors, or the gorgeous splendor of a Roman triumph, in solemn pro- 
cession. Then we will have balls, parties, fetes, dances, all sorts of fire- 
works, and bonfires—at which gumbo, egg-nog, fat turkeys, green-turtle 
soup, and golden wine, will be served with profusion. Fat maids of fair 
forty will be wedded to gouty old codgers, and the boys will beat tin-pans, 
bass drums, arfd squeal through bugles; and ere the New Year will blush 

in the east, many a maiden heart will beat with the delicious tumults of 
love, and youths will slumber in dreams of bridal feasts and honeymoons. 

And thén what a glorious time for a deer-hunt, in a land where the ver- 

dure of the ground, and trees, and the smiles of flowers, are perennial, 

on a sunny morning, under a clear sky, to mount. our steeds, and away 

over the hills—’loping to the measure of winding horns, and the full glad 

bark of our hounds—how delightfal ! 





Away we speed, over hills, and valleys, and brooks, in hot pursuit of 
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a clumsy old buck—all the while cheered by the wild choral melody of 
the deep baying hounds. Hark! There—some one shot! Another re- 
port, and still another! The deer has escaped! Let us gallop to yonder 
branch, and head the game. Now, here we are! There goes the buck! 
Up with yoar gun and let drive! Now the levelled eye gleams along the 
bright barrel—the smoke issues from its mouth—the report thunders 
wildly along the solitary hills—the hounds yell like recreant fiends, and 
onward rush—and the noble animal sinks to the ground with a faint 
pleat of death, bedewing the innocent flowers with bleod! Ha! old 
Dicky ! doesn’t this picture make the hot rebellious blood of youth thrill 
with delight? Now, as Coke says, nota bene’ I give one sharp blast 
with my horn, and the hills echo back the strain, while the answering 
bugles of my companions ring merrily along the valleys. A moment, 
and one by one, with lolling tongues, and knowing wags of the tail, and 
a look of recognition, the dogs come in, and lay around the game among 
tufts of low bushes. Then you hear loud laughter, and words of high 
glee, down yonder glade, and, ere you can take a pinch of snuff, the boys 
all drop in, flushed with excitement. 

Now here we all are, stretched out on the grass, with—with lofty pines 
overhead—chatting as if we never dreamed of cruelly murdering a fel- 
low creature! Come, now, unbottle your wit, ‘‘Sprite,” and the old Ja- 
maica, too, if you’vea mind! Shake your sides with laughter, tell good 
stories, and rest your weary bones, until I hang up the game. Once 
more, my dear little “Sprite,” nota bene! ‘‘Hello, Jack! give us a lift 
here! Up with him, behind the saddle.” ‘I gosh, massa! dis am a fat 
ole buck!” ‘‘So much the better; up with him, now, all at once!” There, 
little Fan has got her lead, and you see a group of jesters slowly march- 
ing homeward on their horses, followed by a band of trotting dogs, with 
lolling tongues ! F 

But, my gracious ‘‘Sprite,” what do we do when we get home? Pre- 
pare your imagination for another flight, and I will tell you. First, the 
water is brought—we wash our faces and hands, and call for the elixir 
vita, and then romp and laugh awhile, aud finally sit down to a glorious 
dinner! Here smokes roasted and stewed venison—there, helpless on 
his back, lies a jolly porcus—fat and greasy as a San Francis-kam friar 
—decked with potatoes and parsley. Don’t be bashful, “Sprite,” help 
yourself! We have plenty! See that jolly old turkey-gobbler, with his 
cropped legs dolefully drawn up to his throat! Fill ap your glass, and 
we'll drink to the merry morrow! . Who doesn’t like real, unceremonious 
old Dutch dinners groaning with plenty? Pumpkin pies, custards, pud- 
dings, jellies, fruits, chickens, turkeys, pigs, geese, and all sorts of rich 
things, send up a distillation of rich perfumes, tantalizing the watery 
mouth, and delighting the impatient olfactories. Then comes the unani- 
mous attack, followed by the rattle of knives and forks (the daggers and 
battle-axes of hungry men), and the hurry to and fro of ‘‘de collered 
gemmen.” Champagne bottles pop! pop! pop !—hurried laughs—smack 
of pale lips, and stale premature jokes' That jolly red-faced old fellow 


fingers! Why, “Sprite,” the sting of that champagne cork can't be 


giggling darkies! Old Cassar is bent almost double chuckling at him. 


‘“‘Coesar ! Caesar! you black scamp! attend tothis gentleman. Mr.Hicks| by; covered by Footstool.......... erecccecccccccccecccccscose 160 


wants a napkin, and this gentleman’s nose is knocked almost off with a 
champagne cork—away for the hartshorn!” ‘Pompey, carry Mr. Dongon 
abottle of hock. Fly, you old bagpipe !—fly, for your life!” Here goes 
it—good-bye! wines, turkeys, pigs—all farewell! Your bodies, if not 
your spirits (be old Plato true!) will inherit new forms, and the verita. 
ble old buck we ate to-day, will answer for the young bloods of future 
posterity ! 

‘‘Helloa! Pompey! bring the best segars from the cellar! Habana, 
Regalia, silver-tip Principe, brown Pantilla!’ And off goes Pompey, 
grinning at the wordy{thunder that growls at his back. 

Now, Hal, just fancy a cool, broad verandah, latticed around by 
honeywell vines, and shaded by the senatorial oak; then a light breeze, 
laden with perfumes, stolen from a thousand flowers—such a breeze as 
could blow nowhere but on the Gulfof Mexico! Think of the flavor of 
delicious segars curling around your olfactories—no sour clothes or dirty 
napskins—but all pleasant, Hal—as some dream of rich feasts and pretty 
girls! Ah, the divila bit bad is this! Now for funny tricks, romps, 
wits, laughs, and wanton wiles. Look at that old chap’s paunch! Be 
jabers it'll go to pieces! ‘‘Sprite,” strain your eyes—maybe you'll see 
the jolly old phiz of Dicky Jones ! (I mean your humble servant). 

Hark! what horse-laugh is that in the house? Ah! the darkies re- 
joicing over a second-hand feast, richer and more plentiful than half the 
wise men of Gotham ever tasted. Yea! you see we feedcullored gemmen, 
pigs, geese, and cattle, all alike—all keep fat and jolly. Bah! anything 
but a sullen, ragged, hungry nigger, sneaking about like bony black- 
snakes. But the evening! that’s the question! Well, songs, dances, 
and serenades, from the darkies, and then—O, Jehu Whitaker! for 
moonlight rides—with pretty girls through the woods. And then 

The cool zephyrs gently blowing, 
And soft words gayly flowing ; 
The full moon silver beaming— 
Two lovers sadly dreaming, 
With sympathetic souls— 
While onward lightly rolls 
The softly bounding car ; 
While smiles the evening star, 
On virgin hopes and joys, 
Propitious to the birth 
Of golden-headed boys 
-And scenes of bridal mirth— 
Are glory for me, 
And glory for thee. 
For all the world delights 
In wine, and song, and dance, 
And festal wit on bridal nights, 
’Neath chand’liers blazing glance. 

Now, ain’t these fair pictures, ‘‘Sprite?”’ Just see—I have travelled 
to my native land, taken a hunt and luxurious dinner, epjoyed a moon- 
light drive with the girls, and come back in one short half-hour! Ah, 
memory ! Imagination '—what Heavenly gifts! continually leading us 
through airy worlds of sunshine, flowers, music—through celestial scenes, 
peopled with angel beings. But, alas! the chilly touch of reality must 
mar all—just as the filmy ice on a frosty night creeping over the lake, 
erasing from its clear bosom the reflected Heavens and lovely views 
which deck its banks. Would that the images of so much loveliness might 
be frozen up in the crystal breast of the waters. 


Now, ‘*Sprite,” Lhope I have written a clever letter. It is the gay 
lyric of a melancholy spirit in its sunshiny moments ; I caught these 
few thoughts as they were fleeting away from my memory among a crowd 
of gorgeous shapes of imagination, smiling girls, the dear faces of old 
friends, deer, dinners, wines and visions—all—and have penned them up 
for the literary market. It’s all sunshine and joyous ; and I hope, if you 
are shivering over 4 poor fire with the blues (as mirthful angels of a 
friendly mind), they may come to inspire you with similar feelings. 
Now, “Sprite,” let me know in print if you like this letter—if so, I will 
write again, and some day step in the city of Gotham, and scrape a per- 
sonal acquaintance—for, to tell the truth, “Sprite,” I want somebody to 
ae me Up fom rp public eye. Maybe they’ll like me! Who knows? 
on sure and sen © copy of paper in which you publish this, te “‘Box 152 

ambridge, Mass.,”” where I shall sojourn for the next two weeks. My 
papers, alas! are home, and amalone. But, whew! I know you'll pub- 


lish this, for didst thou not do likewise with m 
“Dp »”? 
Hurry, I set on coals! Good bye! y ‘Dream on Love 


, the ball entering behind the ear, passing along the neck bone through 


Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 


NOTES OF THE MONTH PAST. 
‘. From the London “Sporting Magazine’? for November. 

It is with very sincere regret that we have to announce the d 
Mr. G. Vincent Dowling, which took place on the 25th of anaes, OM 
Dowling, who was in the 67th year of his age, was well known as the edi- 
tor of ‘Bell's Life in London,” an office in which it may be said with 
every justice that he gained the respect of all whoknew him. Few in so 
trying @ position could have preserved so high a character for integrity 
of purpose. In dealing with the eccentricities of the Ring, a department 
of the paper more particularly under Mr. Dowling’s own superintend- 
ence, he envinced extraordinary tact and temper, doing wonders to 
maintain a not generally popular nor very grateful branch of British 
sports. The decease of Mr. Clement, the proprietor of ‘‘Bell’s Life,” 
preceded that of its editor only a few months; while it was only in our 
last number that we had to record the death of Mr. Chapman, the editor 
of the ‘‘Sunday Times.” ‘ 

The obitury of the month further includes Mr. Henry Angelo, on the 
14th, at Brighton, in his 72nd year, a gentleman well known as the most 
accomplished and elegant swordsman of his time—and his reign was a 
long ome, too. Also the death of Kennedy, the champion of Highland 
sports, hammer throwing, caber tossing, and such athletic feats; and 
in another line the who-whoop of Edward Bllum, or ‘“‘Ned Allen,” for 
nearly half a century head whip and huntsman to the father of the late 
Duke of Grafton! 

While regretting the loss of so many good men, we may mention the 
sale of the late Mr. Fielding’s hunters at Hyde Park Corner, on the 
18th. ‘‘A dead man’s stud always sell well,” and these are thought by 
good judges to have reached quite their value. They were thus priced : 
Congreve 270 gs., The President 180, Weathercock 110, The Roarer 100, 
The Pet 79, Denbigh 45, Hercules 23. 

The two following “extraordinary shots” are worth preserving. We 
don’t at all dispute the miraculous in the second, although one or two 
of our Ramrodian friends consider it ‘‘hard to beat:”—One day during 
the past month, Mr. Palmer, head park-keeper to Earl Fitzwilliam, 
Wentworth Park, accompanied by his son (his under park-keeper), was 
out for the purpose of killing a stag. The son shot a stag at full speed, 


the stag, and then entered the head of an old buck which was following 
the stag. What makes the shot remarkable is that the buck was at from 
ten to fifteen yards behind the stag in rather an opposite direction. That 
of course was accidental; but here is something alittle more deter- 
mined :—Mr. J. F. Malins, of Chipping Norton, Oxon, undertook for a 
wager, afew days ago, to lay agun(adouble barrelled one) on the 
ground, throw up two small apples in theair at once, then turn. head 
over heels, pick up the gun, and hit both apples right and left, before 
they fell to the ground, once out of six times. He performed this extra- 
ordinary feat the second attempt, and consequently won his wager. 


Sale of Blood Stock.—By Messrs. Tattersall, in the Second October 
Meeting ; the property of Mr. Angerstein—a sale interesting as show- 
ws amouut of esteem in which close crosses of the Arabian are now 
held :— 


HORSES IN TRAINING. GS. 





| Waverly, b. c., by Dromedary, dam by Vanish, 3 yra........++++++ 165 
there has met with a sad disaster. See him rubbing his eye with his | Pan, b.c., by Alarm, dam by Dromedary, 3 yrs......seeeeeseeees 105 


| Solyman, b. c., by Dromedary, out of My Dear, by Bay Middleton, 3 

j 

hustled off so! Yonder’s another sight. That sharp, hungry-faced look- | » J” eer tee Fe eee seeeeere reese eeeeeereeeeesrseeeeeeeeeeetreeereees 37 
ing man, has got his elbow in the turkey-gravy, and looks daggers at the | 





| Saba, sister to Bay Araby (Doctrine’s dam), bred in 1844; covered 
by Double Cross (AA)... ccccccccce secsecsedsseces eocccscoees 20 
Sakara, b. f. (bred in 1850), got by Ion, out of Saba, covered by 
Ninus ..ccseeee Seevesesccseeer ce rccccccccccceccccesccesccece 18 
YEARLINGS. 
Mookader, b. c. (own brother to Sakara)....cccccscesserseseesees 100 
Djeddah, b. f. by Ion, out of Bay Araby....cesscocccesecseeres wee §=55 
Yafa, b. f., by Dromedary, out of Apricot.....sceeessees Occcccce . 46 
Mas’hara, b. c., by Bentley, dam by Dromedary, out of Nightcap... 30 
Zoomara, b. f., by John o’Gaunt, out of asister to Waverley....... 28 
FOALS. 
| Sahar, b. c., by Jericho, out of Bay Araby....s.sesesssveeesees -. 110 





Dicky Jones or Pint Grove. 


avenswing, b. g., by Gibraltar or Alarm, out of Apricot, 3 yrs... 30 
BROOD MARES, 
Doctrine, b. m., (bred in 1844), got by The Doctor, out of Bay Ara- 
| Bay Araby, sister to Dromedary (bred in 1836), by Camel, dam by 
| Sultan, out of a Marengo mare; covered by Double Cross (XX).. 50 
| Dabra, b. f. (bred in 1849), got by Theon, outof Bay Araby (Doc- 
trine’s dam); covered by Double Cross (XX).....cseeeseeseeees 30 
| Bay Roan Mare, (bred in 1848), got by Dromedary, out of Nightcap ; 
covered by Ninus, and by Double Cross (XX)..ccseseeevesevees 30 


Sahara, b. f., by Jericho, out of Doctrine......csececseevevesseee 62 


STALLION. 
Ninus, by Dromedary, dam (Frantic’s dam) by Mulatto, out of Lu- 
DAY ccoccvvccceseceescececsvescvesecseesecescceseeceesesesece 50 


(XX, or Double Cross, is by Liverpool, dam by The Exquisite, out of 
Dromedary’s dam, by Sultan. 

The mares on the following Monday, at Hyde Park Corner :— 
Apricot (Ravenswing’s dam), by Sir Hercules, out of Preserve ; co- 

WEES Dy Dromgdaky. ovcrccccccoccevesssccevccvcsccccere ccccce 88 
Brown Mare, got by Sir Hercules, out of Lucy Banks; covered by 

Dromedary ....s cesceccvsccccccvevcccsvcesscsececs seenes veer 40 
Ayesha, by Dromedary, her dam by Vigo, out of a Marengo mare.. 20 
Zina, a bay yearling;filly, by XX (Double Cross) out of Waverley’s 

ee WO WR kit ca ceteed cee eheeeeabeakeeneseeeene 20 
Ameer, a brown colt foal, by Lanercost, out of Pan’sdam.......... 15 
Brown Mare, got by Dromedary, her dam by Talisman, out of Marie, 

Tufthunter’s dam; covered by Don Johm.....c.csesecereereeees 13 
Brown Mare, Pan’s dam, got by Dromedary, her dam by M’Adam; 

covered by Alarm. ..cccccccccccccsccccccccccccsscccccccsvcces LOS 
Grey Mare, got by Marengo, by Partisan, out of Vanity ; covered by 

DrOMedary ..ccreccccccrcvccccccccccsscccsccscccsssseers eveee 8 

Mr. Kirby has sold Van Tromp to the Emperor of Russia for 2,000 gs., 
and the horse has left thiscountry. It may be remembered that he joins 
Peep-o’-Day-Boy also in the Emporer’s service. Harpsichord has been 
sold to go to Germany ; and Timid Fawn to Mr. Morris; Azael, in the 
Second October Meeting, to Mr. Elwes, for 1,500. The stallion Harka- 
way is advertised for gale rivate contract, ‘‘on terms which, it is 
deemed, will render him a highly-proftable investment.” 


Lord Zetland’s horses have arrived at Osborne’s stables at Middleham, 
where they will stand under the special care of George Abdale. His 
lordship’s late manager, Atkinson, has left Ashe. Mr. Mare has engaged 
George Bloss as his private trainer. 

Poor James Robinson’s leg, we are sorry to hear, has been set two 
inches shorter than the other, and he will never ride again. 

The Derby, and that now is all we have to talk of, has been a dead let- 
ter of late at the Corner, though it has received some “‘interim” notice 
during the October Meetings. In the first of these Cheddar was backed 
for some money at 20 to 1, Umbriel for a smaller stake at the same price, 
and a fifty laid out on North Pole at just double these adds, The result 
ef the Cesarewitch week kept the market at something like these prices : 
12 to 1 against Orestes, 18 to 1 against Cineas, 20 to 1 each against Sit- 
tingbourne, Umbriel, Pharos, the Reiver, and Elmsthorpe, 25 to 1 each 
against Cheddar and Filbert, 30 to 1 against Ninny-hammer, and 50 to 1 
against Pindus—Orestes, Umbriel, and the Reiver commanding the larg- 
est outlay. The Houghton, with a further study of performances, thus 
adjusted the wants of layer and taker—the racing of the month will 
mostly explain the why and the wherefore—16 to 1 against the Reiver, 
16 to l against West Australian, 20 to 1 against Umbriel, and 30 tol 
against Cheddar. The Reiver in great force, and looking very like reach- 
ing the first position again. 





From Bell’s Life in London, November 7. 

At a General Meeting} of the Jockey Club, held at Newmarket, on 

Wednesday in the Houghton Meeting, 1852, the following resolutions were 
d:— . , 

P Réseiveds That all jockeys shall be required to weigh at the usual 
place of weighing before the race as well as after, unless excused by the 
stewards for some special reason, when the fact must be notified to the 
clerk of the scales. , ; ; 

Resolved : That the stewards be requested tofgive notice to notorious 
defaulters to keep off the race course at Newmarket, and in case of 
such notice being disregarded, to take legal proceedings against the of- 
fenders. Ye ; 

Resolved : That Rule 29, respecting the publication of unpaid for- 
feits, shall be altered as follows, and regularly acted upon hencefor- 
ward :— 

29, A list of unpaid forfeits, with the names ofrthe subscribers to the 
stake, and the name or description of the horse, with the name or suf- 


1 TT aT APEC IR: 
ficient description of the stake, and the amount of the forfeit, shall be 
advertised in the sheet Racing Calendar after the Newmarket J uly and 
Houghton Meeting every year. 

No person whose name shall appear in such advertised list shall be 
entitled to enter or name @ horse for any plate, sweepstakes, or gy). 
scription, either in his own name or in the name of any other person 
unless he shall pay up all the forfeits, im respect of which his name ap. 

pears in the list, before the expiration of the time of naming for such 
stake, &c; and no horse which appears on such list shall be qualified 

| to be entered for any race whatever, unless the forfeits mentioned in the 
said list, as due for such horse, shall be paid before the expiration of 

| the time of naming or entering for such race; and no horse, whose name 

| Shall appear in such list, shall be qualified to start for any race, unlegs 

| the aforesaid forfeits shall be paid before the time fixed for starting for 
the first race of the day on which such horse is intended to run. 


Resolved: That in future the weights for the three mile plate. o 
Tuesday in the Houghton Meeting, shall be— _, 0 
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The Stewards of the Jockey Club have testified their approbation of Mr. 
J. F. Clark’s conduct in the chair, at the Second October and Houghton 
Meetings, by appointing him judge of the races at Newmarket, in the 
place of his father, who has resigned. 

It will be seen from the nominations for Doncaster, that Lord Londes. 
borough has returned to the Turf. His lordship, we hear, inteydc 


° a his horses trained in private, and to run them principally in the 
orth. 


Defaulting Betting Establishment.—Several parties having over- 
looked the contradiction in the Town Edition of Bell’s Life, of the 
17th ult , it is due to Mr. Munday, of Cannon-street, to repeat that hic 
name was erroneously included in the list of parties who closed their 
establishment after the Cesarewitch ; his engagements were met in ful! 
at the proper time. 


Mr Bouchier’s brood mare Bodice was destroyed on Sunday week, hay- 
ing broken her leg. 


Lord Ribblesdale’s raving and breeding stud is advertised for sale in 
one lot, his lordship having determined on retiring from the Turf. 

We understand that Mr Merry’s horses will, in future, be trained by 
William Day. 

Fatal Accident while Shooting.—A distressing accident occurred on 
Saturday week in the Dean of Windsor’s woods at Butleigh. A party 
of gentlemen were shooting on that day, amongst whom were Mr Hun- 
gerford Colston, of Lydford, and Mr Tudway, of Wells. A woodcock 
had just fallen in a thicket, for which these two gentlemen were search- 
ing, when the gun of the latter, from some unknown cause, went off and 
lodged its contents in Mr Colston’s knee. He was carried home to Lyd- 
ford with as little delay as possible, and upon examination it was found 
that the bone had been so badly shattered that three medical gentlemen, 
who had been summoned, decided unanimously that no time should be 
lost in taking offthe leg. This operation was all but completed when 
Mr Colston sunk under it from exhaustion at half-past twelve o’clock the 
same night. A coroner's jury returned a verdict of Accidental Death 


Animal Instinct.—On Thursday week, as a drover was driving a large 
flock of sheep along the Glasgow-road, abouta mile from Perth, a lit- 
tle girl, aboutjfive years of age, happening to be playing upon the road 
at the time, was driven over by the first phalanx of the animals and was 
threatened to be trodden to death by those that followed. The leading, 
colley of the drove, however, seeing the serious predicament of the 
young creature, rushed to its protection. It split the front of the flock, 
and seizing the child by the back of its clothes, conveyed it to the road- 
side, where it carefully remained beside it until the numerous drove it 
was leading had passed. 

Enormous Pike.—On Tuesday last, November 2, as the Rev. George 
Waddington was trolling in the back water at Colwick Hall, near Not 
tingham, the seatof the late John Musters, Esq., he hooked and killed, 
without any assistance, a pike weighing 35lb., with a single gut tackle 
Length from head to tail 45in., girth 2lin., length of head l54in. Rod 
and tackle made by Samuel Staples, fishing tackle maker, Sussex-street, 
Nottingham. 


The Championship.—This matter is still in statu quo. Broome and 
his backers still refuse to agree to the nomination of a referee being 
made in the articles, while Orme’s friends hold out for the appointment 
of that functionary, which, they say, cannot be reasonably objected to 
We must say we do not think Broome is by any means bound to submit 
to the request of Orme’s backers, and that, in our opinion, the ordinary 
form of articles is sufficient. Still, however, if Broome cannot bring his 
adversary to the scratch under the ordinary form of articles, we think 
the best thing he can do will be to give up the point ; or, if he will not 
agree that a referee shall be named in the articles, let him, at any rate, 
concede to.us the power of nominating that official on the day of battle, 
when we promise him that there shall be a clear stage and no favor, that 
an impartial referee shall be appointed, and that, whatever decision may 
be come to, the result shall be one that no just man can cavilat. Orme 
has deposited in our hands £100 in addition to the sum already down, to 
prove that he is ready and willing to go on with the match; but we have 
not yet received the £20 which was posted by Broome and Orme’s back- 
er at Newmarket nearly a month back. We trust that by next week the 
difficulties in the matter will be adjusted, and that we shall be able to 
announce that ‘‘all is serene.” 


THE AMERICA’S CHALLENGE. 

Our readers have already been informed in our columns that Lord 
Londesborough, with an English spirit that dees him the highest credit, 
has ordered Inman of Lymington to build him a schooner of 180 tons, 
which is already in frame, for the express purpose of racing against the 
America. Weare able to state that Lord Londesborough has written to 
Lord de Blaquiere on the subject, accepting the America’s recent chal- 
lenge, and offering to race for £1,000, and also to waive the usual rule 
of time for tonnage, although the America, which at first was called 170 
tons, and then set down at 208, is now said in many quarters to measure 
no less than 240 tons! Notwithstanding these handsome terms, we are 
told Lord de Blaquiere declines the trial, a resolution which every yacht- 
man must regret, especially as Inman’s name stands so high as a builder, 
that his new vessel might well be expected to run the America closer 
than even the Sverige did, and we must not forget that the Arrow and 
Musquito have already beaten her. Is the America bound to the Medi- 
terranean? If so, even as Lord Nelson proceeded to the West Indies in 
search of the French fleet, we have no doubt the America will be follow- 
ed up in 1853, and her powers tested, by hook or by crook, as she passes 
from port to port. 





Mr. Editor: In Lord de Blaquiere’s challenge of the 11th of October, 
he speaks of a nine knot breeze, which definition has met, | think un- 
fairly, with a deal of criticism ; amongst others, ‘‘Monistos,” in a very 
sensible letter, which appeared in ‘‘Bell’s Life” of the 17th of October, 
relative to the chailenge, spoils it by adding as postcriptum, ‘‘Pray can 
you inform the public what s nine knot breeze means ?” also, “must the 
nine knots be obtainable going free or close hauled ?” &c.,&c. The same 
question appearing at page 216 of No. 4 of the ‘“‘Yachting Magazine, 
and having been frequently asked by individuals to explain it, i think, 
since so simple & matter appears to perplex many yachtmen, an explana- 
tion in your widely circulated columns would not be out of place. Hav- 
ing been a few years afloat, and jn blue water, I always understood that 
without any other explanation, a nine knot breeze would mean a breeze 
in which a smart ship in proper sailing-trim would, going free, prove by 
the log to be sailing at the rate of nine knots an hour. Lord de Bla- 
quiere was perfectly correct in not qualifying the breeze as 4 yacht, man- 
of-war, horse boat, or collier breeze, since yachts only being spoken of 
that would be implied without further remark; and, as they say at sea 
‘a haystack will run before the wind,” it would make no difference if it 
applied to colliers, &c., most classes of vessels running pretty well the 
same before the wind, and no sailor ever dreaming that a nive knot 
breeze would be intended to apply toa vessel on a wind unless it was 
specially mentioned. I think this explanation will be satisfactory to 
‘“‘Monistos,” and to those who may have indulged in hypercritical re- 
marks upon that particular point of Lord de Blaquiere’s ¢ hallenge. 
Yours, &&., A Fiac Orricer or 4 Lonpon YAcuT CLuB. 








The expenses of the city government of New York, (aside from funded 
debt,) from January Ist to November Ist, have been $2,563,019 93, or 
$8,500 per day, $354 per hour, $6 per minute. 

"At “what times do your omnibusses start ?” asked » Londoner, lately, 
of one ofthe conductors. ‘Our busses,” replied that functionary, ‘rans 
@ quarter arter, arf arter, quarter to, and at!” In English this means 
‘‘every quarter of an hour.” 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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JULES GERARD, THE AFRICAN LION KILLER. 


BY WILLIAM JONES. 





It was the commencement of the year 1848, a dinner given at Havre } 


to Jules Gerard by a few of his countrymen, to celebrate his return from 
Algeria, that 1 became acquainted with this intrepid hunter, whose en- 
counters with the king of beasts in the wilds of Africa, not only excited 
the wonder of the Arab population, but have resounded throughout the 
length and breadth of Christendom. r 

Figuring to myself a species of Gorgantua, a Van Amburgh, endowed 
with herculean properties, added to the vivacious temperament of a 
Frenchman, I was greatly surprised to find myself in the presence of a 
young man, delicate, and almost feminine in appearance, with small white 
hands, and a look in which eweetness was blended with a calm and se- 
rious expression of countenisce, although a close observer might re- 
mark traces of that energy and indomitable courage which have so re- 
markably distinguished his career. From having so lopg sojourned 
amongst the children of the Desert, Gerard appeared to have acquired 
much of the tranquil dignity of their manners. Taciturn, the few words 
which he uttered were pointed and expressive ; and the rich costume 
which he wore as Marechal de Logis of the Spabis, rendered him an 
object from which it was difficult to withdraw the attention during 
the evening. Near to him was seated M. Delegorgue, the celebrated 
traveller and elephant hunter ; and the rest of the company consisted 
of about fifty choice and frank convives, lovers of the chase, well pre- 
pared to do honor to the festive occasion which had united them. 

The banquet took place in a large saloon of the Hotel Frascati, which 


was brilliantly lighted and hung around with implements of the chase | 


used in various countries; while upon the table was placed an enormous 
lion, flanked on either side by a gazelle and antelope, stuffed with great 
skill. The president on this occasion was Count d’Houdelot, a keen and 
thorough sportsman, and a type of the perfect French gentleman—affa- 
ble, intelligent, and self-possessed. He acquitted himself to the evident 
satisfaction of all preseut; and awarding all the honors of the enter- 
tainment to the two distinguished guests of the evening, contrived 
adroitly to bring into play the convivial talents of all the company, 
aiding with his ewn voice to chaunt the glories of the chase. 

The memory of this very pleasant and social meeting will not easily 
be effaced ; especially as Count d’Houdelot (with his usual kindness) 
procured me some particulars of the life of Jules Gerard, which have 
never yet been brought before the public. ; 

The *‘Lion-slayer,” as he is emphatically termed by the Arabs, was born 
in 1817 at Pignans, in the arrondissement of Toulon ; and is the son of 
an honorable functionary of the place, whe, prematurely removed from 
his children by death, left a reputation for kindness of heart and 
integrity, which is the most precious patrimony toa family. At the age 
of fifteen years Jules had nearly completed his education; and being of 
a robust frame, entered with ardor into all sports of a violent character, 
and especially that of hunting, in which he soon obtained a high char- 
acter for courage and dexterity. 

On the attainment of his majority, feeling predisposed to a soldier’s 
life, Gerard resolved to enlist in a regiment ; but was prevented in his 
purpose by the entreaties of his mother-in-law. To conceal his 
mortification he determined upon travelling, thinking that time and 
change of scene would dissipate the ideas of military glory which he 
had encouraged ; and with this view he proceeded to Italy and Malta, 
but finding it impossible to overcome his predilections for the army, 
he finally obtained the consent of his friends and embarked for Algeria, 
where, after assisting in several campaigns, he voluntarily entered him- 
self in the Srd Regiment of Spahis, then quartered at Boue. 

Africa at the time was in commotion; the holy war had reused the Arabs 
from their habitual torpor. Abd-el-Kader, at the head of a numerous 
body of troops, animated with a desire of vengeance against the infidels, 
had obtained some advantages over the French army, and a frightful 
massacre of the invaders inaugurated on every side the second occupation 
of the country ; but the Arabs soon lost ground, and a season of com- 
parative tranquillity ensued. 

On his first arrival in the corps Gerard, completely absorbed in his 


military studies, rarely indulged himself in the pleasures of the chase; | pening for @ moment to turn his head to observe if his friends were near, 


. > : : , the animal darted upon him, and he was immediately torn to pieces. 
which were so plentiful that the most inexperienced sportsman could not | P F y P 


the prey consisting of red and grey partridges, hares, and water-fowl, 


fail of success. 
For a 
commotion or rumor of war; and the only service of the garrison 


unsubjected. 

Active and ardent, Gerard caused himself to be enrolled amongst the 
Spahis who were about to push the war in the Guelma, an advanced 
post on the northern side of the inferior chain of the Atlas ; and he took 
a partin the expeditions of 1848, 1844, 1845, and 1846, obtaining the ho- 
norable distinction of being mentioned twice in the address to the army, 


and it was thus as a soldier Gerard distinguished himself before obtain- | 


ing celebrity as a lion killer. 

These powerful brutes had at different times committed great devas- 
tation in the neighborhood of Guelma; and such was the fear they 
created that for a long period no check to their ra pAcity had been at- 
tempted. : 


Gerard, who delighted in feats of danger, took a sudden resolution to | 


devote himself to their extermination. One day the news arrived that an 
old lion had descended the chain of the Atlas, and had laid waste the 
country of Archevua, situated within ashbort distance of Guelma. Men 
and cattle had been carried off by the enormous beast, and the population 
was in consternation. Gerard at once uadertook to face the animal; 
and accompanied only by his dog, a powerful and noble animal, he set 
out to traverse the vast Plain of Guelma, which is interspersed with 
ravines, defiles, and small streams, abounding also with vegetation of the 
most luxuriant description. 

After minutely inspecting the scene of the monster's depredations, and 
made himself perfectly acquainted with the locality, be turned to the 
encampment, and there quietly awaited the approach of night. Evening 
had already set in, and the trumpet sounded the signal of repose. A 
group of soldiers had gathered in the tent that Gerard entered. Some 
were sipping their coffee and chatting over the different events of their 
campaigns; and one amongst them, wio had been taken prisoner by the 
Arabs, and had sojourned some time with them, was chaunting some of 
their national songs. Thatof Arsenne, a long and monotonous ballad, 
arrested Gerard’s attention, for it applied to the undertaking on which 
he was about to venture his life. © 

Arsenne, a Turk by birth, had acquired under the former beys of Con- 
stantine great renown as a lion- hunter, or, rather, lion entrapper ; and 
the means he employed were cunning and artifice. At one time mount- 
edin a tree, at another hid in the cavities of rocks ; always sheltered, 
he contrived to kill a great number of these quadrupeds without once 
daring to face them. This alone was wanting to complete his glory, and 
gain the entire heart of her who loved him. One day with her sweet 
voice she said to him— 

‘‘Arsenne, hearest thou the roar of a lion ia yon mountain ’” 

“I do,” replied the hero. 

*‘You must bring me his fleece this night; not as atrophy of your 
dexterity, but as a proof of your courage, for it is in open fight that you 
must attack the animal.” She spoke, and waited. 

Arsenne—the loving Arsenne, to please his affianced, sought the traces 
of thelion ; but a few days after the bones of the adventuring hunter 
were found in 4 ravine. 

Nowise discouraged by the tragical finale of this ditty, Gerard, after 
lighting his pipe and bidding adieu to his comrades, took his course to 
the spot where the lion was supposed to be entrenched ; but his watch 
that night was fruitless. The mighty beast had probably gorged him- 
self with his prey of the preceding days, and did not leave his lurking 
place. The morning found Gerard still on the spot, beating up the bushes 
and exploring every defile ; hyenas and jackalls crossed his path un- 
molested, and even a panther had been disregarded had one made its ap- 
pearance, for by accident one of the barrels of hfs double-barreled gun 


had been rendered useless, and he was desirous of reserving the other | 


for the lion’s share. 

A Roman would have considered this an ill-omen, but it only served 
to render Gerard more resolute in his purpose. At length, towards 
eight o’clock in the evening, a terrific roar, which echoed far and wide, 
announced to the intrepid hunter his enemy. At this fearful cry nature 
seems to shudder; other animals flee and hide themselves. Gerard was 
moved, his heart beat fast, but it was with joy; the same feeling that 
has animated the breast of a Bayard at the moment of danger. In a 
few minutes Gerurd had gained the spot,his dog hanging back with every 
mark of terror, not even barking, for the horror of the situation had 
silenced him ; at a few paces distant stood the majestic animal, his mane 
floating wildly and his jaws bloody. 

The lion at night sees in man a certain prey; far from flying, he then 
always attacks him. Gerard knew this well : so employing to advantage 
this eter “*~ of some seconds, he accustomed himself to meet with an 
unwavering glance the fierce regards of the lion: and after coolly ad- 
justing his gun, he fired. The shot entered the animal’s head between 


long time the environs of Boue were untroubled by apy | 


consisted in watching at a distance some few tribes who remained yet | bis exploits, no doubt to win fresh laurels. 


the eyes and proved fatal. 
ground with his tail furiously; and when the smoke had cleared 
away, Gerard beheld the royal beast dead at his feet. 


and a scene of festivity ensued in honor of the brave hunter. A long 
line of transparencies lighted up the surrounding valley, and the body 
of the lion was carried about with acclamations. It was one of the 
— kings of the Atlas shot in the fall development of vigor and 
eauty. 

Gerard was regarded after this feat with superstitious wonder by 
the Arabs. They demanded a piece of his clothes to keep asa tro- 
phy, @ relic, or a mysterious amulet; like at Lutzen, in 1813, when 
each man of the company of the 84th Regiment carried, attached to his 
breast, a little piece of blue cloth torn from the Emperor’s cloak. 


Gerard was soon called upon again to avenge the cause of humanity. | 


Having occasion to proceed to Malhouna, situated a few miles from 
Guelma, he found the inhabitants obliged to light fires around their 
dwellings to keep off a lion who every night made away with their cattle, 
and whomever crossed his path. Atthe hunter’s command the fires were 


extinguished, and he engaged to peril himself in order to secure their | 


safety. Better armed this time, and his gun charged with the care 





spots, selected for his quarters a dilapidated sheepfold, around which 
were spread evident traces of the lion’s ferocity. The first night pass- 


repose. 


| the fourth evening a loud roar announced the approach of the lion. 
whole legion of rats were running in every direction, and the air was 
peopled with birds disturbed from their repose by the terrible sounds. 
The particulars of the encounter need not be repeated. Another old 
lion fell beneath the unerrisg aimof Gerard. This new triumph left 
him no repose, for from every quarter of the Atlas came demands for 
assistance. 
the Lions; and every new success obtained for him an additional title. 
Fifteen lions successively bit the dust, amongst them that of Krunega, 
whose depredations had continued unmolested upwards of thirty years ; 
besides those of Malhouna, of Benisallah, and the lioness of Neraal, with 
her}two cubs, whose obstinate defence caused the hunter unheard-of 
risks, not to mention a large number of panthers that fell also beneath 
his power. 

In these expeditions Gerard was seldom accompanied ; once or twice a 
few of his comrades, and some of the inhabitants of the villages, prayed 
to be permitted to join him, but it was against his will. The audacity 
of some, the timidity of others, and any want of unity or discipline, would 
have greatly increased the perils of these undertakings. One of his 
companions, horribly mutilated by a lion, still expiates in the hospital of 
Guelma bis temerity. 

The extraordinary success of Jules Gerard may be easily explained. 
Strong in his experience, in the presence of a lion he awaits.coolly the 
favorable moment; for any precipitation would be attended by certain 
death. He adjusts his gun, all the time regarding the lion with an ear- 
nest glance. Ifthe animal bends himself or, changes his position, Ge- 
rard does the same, always keeping the gun pointed. At length the lion 
prepares for a spring, and receives the fatal discharge in his head at the 
same time. 

It has frequently happened that a lion, on encountering the steady gaze 
of an intruder, has retired with marks of evident distrust and fear. Ge- 
rard mentioned to me that, one timein his walks, being unarmed, he 
stumbled by accident onthe haunt of a liou and lioness with three cubs. 
They advanced upon him, lashing their tails furiously at being disturb- 
ed; but the steady earnestness of his gaze discomposed them, and they 
retired growling sullenly, furtively turning the head at intervals to 
watch any change in the motionless figure before them. Any movement 
would have been instantly fatal. A Kabyle being in advance of some 
travelling companions was encountered by an enormous lion, whom he 
managed to keep at bay for some titne by looking fixedly at him; but hap- 


A few observations on the instincts of the lion, gained by Gerard in 
his long and arduous experience,mayjnotfirrelevantly close this brief no- 
tice of the Lion-slayer’s career, Gerard having returned to the scene of 
Buffon, Cuvier, Lacepede, 
Belon and others, have altogether erred in their descriptions of the lion. 
To place him above the tiger, his rival, and to give force to his royal pre- 
rogative as King of Beasts, they have proclaimed him unequalled in 
strength and magnanimity ; and on this latter point have obtained for 
him a reputation altogether unmerited. ‘Of all ferocious animals,” says 
| Pliny, ‘‘the lion only pardons whoever supplicates him.” Gerard will 
‘tell what kind of grace his feline majesty accords. ‘The lionis not 
|} cruel,” says Buffon, ‘‘except from necessity : he destroys only for the 
' food which his existence demands, and, once his hunger satisfied, he is no 
| longer ferocious. He pursues only while his prey is in sight, and does 
| not follow it for vengeance. When he sees men and animals together, he 
|invariably attacks the latter only!’ These ebservations, and others 

equally hazardous, prove that Butfon had not sufficiently studied the pe- 
| culiarities of the lion. History and fables have added to these errors—at 
| Rome the royal beast in the circus licking the slave’s feet—in Florence 
| the lion dropping bis prey at the cries of a mother—and in modern times 
' the taming feats of Van Amburgh and Carter. The lion has thus been 
{enthroned in public opinion as generous and kingly ia his nature. Nor 
| is it astonishing that these errors have propagated, for the Arabs them- 
_selves are completely ignorant of the instincts and habits of this won- 
'drous quadruped. Before Gerard’s appearance they were accustomed to 
' bait traps with animals, alive and dead, when experience ought to have 
| proved to them that the lion turns with aversion from flesh in the least 
|degree tainted. ‘‘I like to take my part in a sermon,” said Louis XIV., 
| ‘but Ido not wish that it should be addressed to me.” Thus, a dead 
prey is not looked upon by a lion unless killed by him. Several times, 

in order to convince himself of a fact necessary to science, Gerard has 
Sage for several nights, sheep, wild boars, and dead horses on the track of 

a lion, and always found them untouched, although there were convinc- 
ing marks of the animal’s presence. Like primitive man, the lion has but 

two objects, his food and the propagation of his species—carnage and 
love. He attacks always when he is the strongest, or when fury and 
vengeance have obscured his reason. If he joined fleetness to strength, 
nothing could withstand his prodigious power ; but Providence has or- 
dained that, notwithstanding his force, he is obliged to have recourse to 
the cunning of the weakest. He ‘watches his prey like a cat, creeping 
on his belly, and suddenly bounding uponit. If hedees not succeed, and 
_especially should he have to do with an animal whose swiftness is fami- 
liar to him, after‘five or six surprising bounds, he stops short, and relin- 
quishes the pursuit. During the day he fears, if not man, at least the 
bustle of human life, and approaches any habitation with the. greatest 
reserve. Itis more oftea upon quadrupeds} that he exercises his fero- 
city. Near a group of cattle he will endeavor to turn aside an ox or a 
cow, barring its passage, and driving it towards an insolated point where 
he may devour it with impunity. Lions have been seen accompanying 





carts, marching at some little distance from the horses, without attempt- | 
|ing any aggression; and such contrasts of real ferocity and apparent | 


| restraint have caused a belief in the magnanimity of these animals. This 


reserve, however, has only been caused by the fear of engaging in aquar- | 


/rel under unfavorable circumstances. Ordinarily the lion commences 
his bloody saturnales atthe fall of day. Atnight all his furious instincts 
‘are awakened—the habits of reflection which seem to guide him during 
the day are then overmastered, and nothing escajes his vengeance. The 
| instinct of the lion is wonderful. Gerard has often remarked that the 
animal frequently avoided his encounters, more, as he supposes, from the 
lion judging intuitively that it was less a prey than an enemy which op- 
posed him. And this reminds me of an anecdote which, although relat- 
ing to the dog, seems to carry out this idea. This faithful creature na- 
turally confounds in his affections the master and ty servant who gives 
him his food and takes care of him. In the middle of the night anold do- 
mestic armed with a poignard, which sufficiently explains his intention, 
glided stealthily towards the bed of his employer. The dog, whoslept in 
his master’s chamber, and who under any other circumstances would not 
have barked, precipitated himself upon the man and threw him down, 
holding him there until assistance could be procured, when the fellow con- 
fessed that his intentions was to have murdered his master; and most 


probably he would have succeeded in his purpose but for the interposition 
of the dog. London Sporting Magazine. for November, 1852. 











TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
YOUNG ANDREW JACKSON. 

a Horse is over 16 hands 1 inch high ; eight years old; a dark chesnut ; was 
sired by the celebrated trotting stallion Andrew Jackson, the fastest s:allion in 

the world His dam has trotted her mile in 2:37,im harness, over the Hunting Park 
Course, Philadelphia, and this horse is Gonsidered the best stallion to breed from ip 
the United States, and can trot his mile in 2:40, in condition. Can be seen (with his 
pedigree), by calling on A. CAMPBELL, at No. 107 East Twenty-fourth Street. 
New York, Oct. 27, 1852. (080-8¢ 





ed without any alarm, and in the morning he returned to the camp) 
to seek a shelter from the intolerable heat, and obtain some instants of | 


The Arabs called bim Cheriff, Sheick, Emir, and Sultan of} 


The iion rolled himself in agony, lashing the , 


The news of this defeat was received with great joy by the populace : 
of the neighboring villages ; men, women andjchildren cried with joy ;|b 


|Mr. Major in the metropolis, in order that 
, ourselves as to the bona fi 


habitual to him, Gerard, after looking about for the most convenient | 





BONE-SPAVIN AND RINGPONE IN ,HORSES.—EXTRAORDINARY 


For some few weeks a series of experiments have been going on in 
London for the purpose of testing thé powers of a preparation invented 
y ® Mr. Joseph Major for the cure of bone-spavins, ringbones, and 
curbs in horses. Mr. Major’s remedy has already been tested to the 
fullest extent in America, and had been attended with the most satisfac- 
tory results, results which have been spoken of very highly by our friend 
Mr. W. T. Porterin the New York ‘‘Spirit of the Times,” and also by 
other American journajists ; but before we alluded to it in our columns 
| we thought it advisable to abideissues of certain cures undertaken by 
we might be able to satisfy 
de nature of the remedy before we gave pub- 





licity to the subject. 


Mr. Major’s experiments here have all been completely successful, and 
so great are the benefits likely tobe derived therefrom, as far as the 
horse is concerned, that we think weshoald be wanting in our duties as 
caterers for the instruction of the public if we did not make known the 
results of our inquiries into the subject. It appears that Mr. Major, 
whois an Englishwan by birth, has been for some time settled in Ameri- 
ca, where he practised as a veterinary surgeon, and for years turned his 
attention tothe eradication ef bone spavins, ring bones, &c. He felt 
convinced that there must besome remedy which would supersede the 
_hecessity for the barbarous practice of firing, which, although it may 





afford temporary relief, rarely effects radical cure; and, after some 


The same ill success attended him on the two succeeding nights, but on | 


A | of his discovery to his own countrymen. 


years ofstudy, he discovered his present preparation, which he has 
used for some time with almost unvaried success in the United States 

ander the title of “‘Major’s British Remedy.” By the advice of his friends 
he came to this country a few weeks ago in order to extend the benefits 


He applied first at the Vete- 


rinary College for a hearing, which, after some discussion, was refused, 
(as the college declined encouraging what the authorities considered was 


a quack medicine. 


He then resolved to set about effecting a few cures of bad cases on his 
own responsibility, in order that he might procure certificates from per- 
scns well known in this country before he brought his invention into 
public notice. He applied to Mr Wilson, the proprietor of the Favorite 
omnibuses running to Highgate, to be allowed to attempt a cure upon 
some animal in his stable. Mr. Wilson, after some demur, permitted 
Mr. Major to examine a mare which was next to useless. She had a 
bone-spavin and ringbone in the same leg, and was so lame that she 
could not put her leg to the ground. Mr. Major having obtained leave 
to practise upon her, caused her shoe to be removed, applied his remedy, 
which is so harmless that it may be rubbed in with the hand. In three 
days the mare could put her foot to the ground; in three weeks she 
could trot as wellas ever, had picked up flesh, and her coat began to 
look quite blooming ; and in less than a month she was put to her regu- 
lar work in the omnibus, where she now does as much as any other horse 
in the stable. Mr. Major has also effected cures of two horses, the pro- 
perty of Mr. Fay of the Liverpool-road, which had been turned out as 
absolutely incurable, having been fired and blistered three times without 
effect. These animals could scarcely move, and three weeks back were 
nearly half an hour traversing a distance of a few hundred yards They 
are now able to trot freely. Two other cases have been attended with 
like results, making five successful cures, all of which have been effect- 
ed in a month, and we have not heard of a single failure. The impor- 
tance of this invention, about the value of which there can be no doubt, 
can hardly be over estimated in this kingdom, where the breeding of 
horses is a subject of such universal attention. It will not only be a vast 
saving of time and expense in effecting cures, but there will be tne ad- 
ditional gratification of avoiding the necessity of putting so noble an 
animal to the exquisite torture he must endure under so dreadful, and, 
we may add, at all times so doubtful a remedy as firing. 

Into the truth ofthe cures alluded to above, we have caused inquiries 
to be made, which have left no doubt in our mind as to the genuine. na- 
ture of the invention. We have also received certificates from several 
veterinary surgeons in London, who admit that, on Mr. Major being in- 
troduced to them, they looked upon him as a humbug, but that hay- 
ing seen with their own eyes the wonderful effects he produces, they 
have willingly retracted their former opinions, and are now convinced 
that Mr. Major’s modus eperandi is as effectual as it is astonishing. 
Mr. Majer, in addition to these English testimonials, possesses letters 
from Mr. Budd, Mr. Lockhart, Mr. Sloat and othergeminent veterina- 
rians in, the United States, all of whom speak in the highest possible terms 
of the utility and efficiency of the remedy. Mr. Major, we understand, 
has takea out a patent in this country, and is only waiting until he can 
complete certain preliminaries before he makes arrangements for the 
sale of the remedy, which may be applied by any person at all acquaint- 
ed with the management of the horse He has hitherto only attempted 
cures of horses in this country which had been given up by the profes- 
sion as incurable, and be assures us that so satisfied is he of the certain- 
ty with which (barring an accident) his application will be attended in 
all cases, that he is quite willing that any veterimary surgzon, or the 
principals of the Veterinary College, should select two horses affect- 
ed with the diseases which he professes to attack, one to be handed over 
to him and the other to be treated by the surgeons in the ordinary way, 
and by the result he will sink orswim. In conclusion we may remark 
that it is entirely contrary to our practice at such length to draw pub- 
lic attention to inventions—more especially to what some persons are 
pleased to call quack medicines ; but so satisfied are we, from the inqui- 
ries we have made, and from the testimony of unprejudiced eye- witnesses, 
as to the reality and effectiveness of Mr, Major’s remedy, that we have 
considered it our duty to lay the above facts before our readers, the ma- 
jority of whom have directly or indirectly an interest in the horse, and 
in relieving so noble an animal from as much pain as possible when un- 
dergoing medical or surgical treatment. Mr. Major has not yet opened 
any establishment, but has requested us to state that he can be heard of 
at No. 9 Beiinda Cottages, or the British Queen, Spencer-street, Ca- 
nonbury, and that should any veterinary surgeons be disposed to take 
up the matter, or to investigate the truth of his pretensions, he will at 
all times be ready and willing to give them any information in his power, 
short of the disclosure of his invention, or he will be happy to give them 
& specimen of his powers on any horse they like to produce. 

Bell’s Life in London. 


NORMAN STALLION FOR SALE. 


PURE Bred French, or Norman, Stallion for sale, fifteen anda half bands high 
and weighing thirteen hundred and fifty pounds. Address 
{m13} . C.T, HOWELL, 20 South Seventh Street, Willsamsburgh. 


FOR SALB, 
HE celebrated Pacing Horse ROANOKE. For further particulars, enquire of M 
H.CORBEA, 21 Wall-st. (s25-t f, 


TROTTING STALLION KEMBLEB JACKSON. 
HE Thoroughbred Trotting Stallion KEMBLE JACKSON, will stand for a few 














good Mares. from this date, for a short period, at the Red House, Harlem, N. Y. 
For terms apply to C. BROOKS, Red House, Harlem. {n20-3t* 
subscription, half 


METAIRIE COURSE, N. O. 
ae STAKE, two mile heats, for three-year-olds, $300 

forfeit. To be run over the Metairie Course on Saturday of the race week in Jan- 
uary next. Three or more to make a race; to nameand close on the first of Januaay. 
$300 added by the Club. if stake is run. 

A Stake for 2 yr. oids, mile heats, three or more to make a race, $200 subscription, 
half forfeit, will be run over the Metairie Course. on Tuesday of the race week in 
January. To name and close as above. 

N B.—Bingaman Stake will be run annually, over the Metairie Course, for three- 
year-olis, two mile heats, commencing next Spring. $500 sub., and $500 added by the 
Club. Day of running, closing, &c., will be published after the January Meeting. 

{n6-2t) R. TEN BROECK. Sec’y. 


PACING HORSE, DALTON, FOR SALE. 
dee Horse is a bright bay. nine years old, perfectly sound; can pacea mile in 2:30, 
in harness; is kind in any kind of harness; may be driven with perfect safety by 
a lady; and will stand without being tied. For farther particulars, apply to J. WIG- 
GIN, Irving Rooms, 401 Broadway, corner of Walker-st. [n6—4t* 
FOR SALE, 
HE well-known Trotting Horse “MOSCOW,” in good condition, and capable of 


trotting faster than ever. For terms, apply to J. P, CURRIE, 45 Wall st. 
New York, Oct. 13, 1852. {016 tf 


MATCHED MARES FOR SALE. 
HE best pair of Matched Road Mares ever seen in Burlington County, is dffered 
for sale. They are six and seven years old, 15} hands high, flag tails. beautifully 
carried; in color, bright chesnut sorrel, with, three white pasterns to each The 
youngest mare is by Boston, the other by Washington, Neitt er of them have been 
tried “by the watch,’’ but either can beat 3:05. They drive together beautifully, and 
are very gentle, yet prompt and free driversf?with good mouths. They are entirely 
sound. and free from all objection. EDW. DUGDALE. 
Burlington, N. J., Oct. 11, 1852. (016 


A 


Cherry-st. 

















FOR SALB, 

MORGAN GELYING, 6 years old, sound and kind in harness; can go a mile in 

3:15, to common road wagon. To be sold chesp. Can beseenatthe Stable 26 
st. Allletters addressed to R. H. KOHLER, at the stable. {o2* 


POR SALE, 
OUNTRY SEAT, within one mile of Westchester, Pa. Apply: 
culars, to J.C. LAWRENCE, No. 12 Farquhar Buildings, Phil 














for further parti 
adelphia, Pa. 
[825 
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MERICAN TURF 


a ISTER, 
AND RACING AND TROTTING 


LENDAR FOR 1851. 


HIS werk is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United States 


and Canada, for One Dollar. 
The work contains 


Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and 


ELEGANT COLORED PRINTS. 


RECENTLY PUBLISHED 


BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-STREET, 


: CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copt- | ? T c : 


* ‘the above to be addressed te 
a N 
rere or ne OHIN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “Spirit of the Times,” N, York. 


GRASS VALLEY GOLD MINING COMPANY. 











° NCHESTERs PRESIDENT. 
CAPITAL INCREASED TO $250,000. 
SHARES, $200—-HALF SHARES, $100. , 


y reby given that in accordance with the reserved power in the Certificate 
pyre gs Stockholders voted at the Annual Meeting, held at Grass 
Valley, August 8, 1852, to increase the capital from $100,000 to $250,000, for the pur- 
pose ef completing the works already commenced and far advanced,‘and to extend the 
business of Quartz Mining. by such additions as the disceveries in the science of 
mining and amalgamation may render expedient for the interests of the company. 
Holders of the original stock have the option of subscribing for the increased capi- 
tal till the Ist of December next, on payment of 50 per cent., the balance to remain 
uncalled for till a dividend is declared from profits. 
Subscriptions for tae new stock will be received at the office of the company’s Agent, 
No. 107 Fulton-st., New York. and scrip be issued in sums of $100 and upwards. 
Address, postage paid, with remittance for stock (in drafts on New York, or current 
funds), to R. J. RICHARDS, Secretary, No. 107 Fulton-st., New York, 
Where pamphlets containing the report of the company may be obtained on forward- 
ng a request, with three 3 cent postage stamps enclosed. {023 


WELLS, FARGO & CO’ S 
CALIFORNIA EXPRESS... 
CAPITAL, $300,000. 

Office, No. 16 Wall-st., New York. 





QO” Regular Mail Steamer Express is dispatched ia charge of our own Special Mes- | 
senger, by every U.S. Mail Steamer, on tbe 5th and 20th of each month, at 2P.M., | 


connecting at Panama with the P. M.S. 8. Co.’s Steamers. 
No package should measure more than 5} cubic feet, or weigh more than 125 pounds. 
Small parcels received at our office until 1 o’clock, P.M., om the day the steamer 
sails. 
No charge by our Line for Custom House fees on Consular certificates. 
[030-31 } WELLS, PARGO & CO., 16 Wall-st. 


DIAMONDS! DIAMONDS! 
Diamond Rings from $10 to $300 each. 

+ Pins “7 listo 500 * 

= Crosses ** 200to 750 “* 

= Earrings’ 150 to 500 per pair. 
Also, Diamonds of all sizes wnset, pure white first water stones. The Subscriber i 

2 ting the above at much less than the usual prices. 

{nl3)} GEO.C. ALLEN, No, 11 Wall-st. (up stai 


WATCHES! WATCHES! AND JEWELRY! 











rine Gold Lepine Watches, four holes jewelled............... $25 
bh * Detached Levers, 13 jewels.... 2... 0... ccc cece wees 30 
"< “+ English Patent Levers.... .... 0... cee sees cece cece 35 


Splendid Gold Pocket Chronometers. 

Cooper Duplex Watches. 

Independent Seconds and Quarter Seconds Watches for timing horses. 

Watches which run Eight Days. 

Watches which wind up without any key. 

Magic Watches which change into three different Watches. 

Jergnesen Watches, perfect time keepers. 

Gold Guard Chains—Fob and Vest Chains—Seals—Keys—Earrings—Breast Pins— 
Bracelets—Lockets—Armlets— Finger Rings—and all kinds of Jewelry and Silver Ware. 
for sale at much less than the usual prices. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. All Watches warranted to keep good time, or the 
money returned. 

Watches and Clocks cleaned inthe best manner, at much less than the usual prices. 

GEORGE C. ALLEN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
{nl3J No. 11 Wall-street, near Broadway (up stairs) 





« PASHIONABLE HATTER. 
H. AMIDON, the well-known Fashionable Hatter, formerly of Wall-street, is now 
e located at 649 Broadway, four doors above Bleecker-street. The Hats of his 
manufacture, which are at all times of the finest material, and most finished work- 
manship, are produced im the most fashionable style, as worn by the “Upper Ten” in 
the great Emporium. 

Gentlemen at a distance, by sending the length and width of the head. will be sup- 

plied with an article to fit. AMIDON, 649 Broadway. 
[016-3m)} 


TO WHOLESALE DEALERS AND OTHERS. 
OLT’S REVOLVERS, Double asd Single Guns, Rifles, and a large assortment of 
Pistols on hand. Also, Flasks, Pouches, Powder, Shot, and every article in the 
line. Purchasers would do well to call at 48 Chatham st. 
Also, Agent for Starke, ’s superior Caps. 
[09] 











F. REYNOLDS. 





THOROUGHBRED COLTS FOR SALE. 
OT having the facilities for training them, | offer for sale three of the finest colts 
in America. 

No. i, is a dark sorrel colt, 3 yrs. old the lst day of June, 15 hands 1 inch high, and 
finely formed. She was got by Col.C. F. M. Noland’s horse John Bell (by Boston, 
out of Lily by Eclipse), his dam by Thornton’s Rattler, grandam by Spread Eagle, 
g. g. dam by Shark, g. g. g. dam by Old Janus. 
asNo 2. is a bay filly, 3 yrs. old lst of May, 16 hands high, of great power. Same size 

No. 1. Herdam by Emancipation, out of dam of No.1 

No. 3 is asorrel filly, 2 yrs. old in May, a full sister to No. 2. 

Aldie P.O., Loudoun Co., Va. {iy3)} EDMUND BERKELEY. 


SPANISH FOWL. 
KS SALE—A few of that beautiful and prolifis Fowl. Address, post paid, J. T; 
P,,131 Fulton-st., New York, or 214 Adams-st., Breoklyn, L. I. 825 


; ' FOR SALE, 
EYTONA’S two-year-old Filly—a brown, large, stout. and handsome; untried, but 
can’thelprunning. Sheis by Ruby, by the celebrated English stallion Emilius, 
dam Eliza, by Rubens (the dam of Emerald.) Price, $1000. T. KIRKMAN. 
Florence, Noy. 29, 1851. {n13-t f 











FOR SALE, 
SMALL WHITE STALLION of the pure Andelusian breed, imported. per ‘Fer- 
nando il Catolico,” to Cuba, in May, 1851, and from thence, per ‘Halcyon,’ in 
June last; is twelve hands high, very long mane, tail, and forelock ; is gentle as a lamb; 
has a gait peculiar to this race of horses; very swift.and so easy that a young child 
can ride him. Has.been used by a lady for the past eighteen months, and has no vices, 
Price, $350. Can beseen at the Stables No. 84 West ['weaty-second street. 


The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 


SHOOTING, 
SNIPE SHOOTING, 
PARTRIDGE SHOOTING, 
WILD DUCK SHOOTING. 
rrieseties ies) ea inches. 
ce eac te— 
pe SUBSCRIBER , pla splendidly colored. 
Shooting Scenes; 
been spared to render 
will readily be reco 
style of the art. 


QUAIL SHOOTING, 
WOODCOCK SHOOTING, 
RAIL SHOOTING, 


i 
' 
' 


A 


FISHING. 

TROUT FISHING, Size, 17x24 inches 

BASS FISHING. vat _ 

4 Beautifully co!ored—Price, $2.00 each. 
T= above are new and original drawings—the latter sketched from nature at Ma- 
comb’s Dam, on the Harlem River, showing the Bridge at that place, with a view 
ux High Bridge in the distance, and all the magnificent scenery of that romantic 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
_ LADY SUFFOLK TO A SULKEY. 
Size, 23}x30 inches—Price, colored, $2.00. 
| LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
j over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
i Size 234 by 30 inches. Price, Colored $3.00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Colored $3,00. 
| DANIEL D, TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
| 





beating Geliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
: Size 28} by 30inches. Price, Colored $3,00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of, Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 354 seconds. 
Size 234 by 30inches. Price, Colored $2,00. 
|; MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THz CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Colored $2,090. 
Also, the following Celebrated Trotters : 
Size, 17x24 inches—Price. colored, $1.50 each. 
LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle. | JAMES K. POLK, (Pacer), toa Wagon 


LADY MOSCOW, to a Swkey. GREY EAGLE. to a Sulkey. 

LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey; 

DUTCHMAN, under the Saddle. BLACK HAWK, to a Sulkey. 

RIPTON, to a Sulkey. ST. LAWRENCE, to a Sulkey. 

PELHAM, to a Sulkey. i 

These splendid prinis «re pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 
r THE PRAIRIE HUNTER. 
Size, 18 by 24 inches. Price, beautifully colored, $2,00. 


CLIPPERS. 
CUTTER YACHT “MARIA,” OF NEW YORK, 
FLAG VESSEL OF THE NEW YORK YACHT SQUADRON. 
Size, 10 by 26inches. Price, colored, $2 00. 
CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA,” 
Broadside view, getting under weigh off Royal Yacht Club House, at Cowes. 
Size, 17by 2Zinches. Price, colored, $1,00. 
CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA,” 
Under full sail, with several of the English Yachts in the distance. 
Size,17 by 22inches. Price, colored, $1,00, 
CLIPPER SHIP “HURRICANE,” 


Size, 18 by 24inches. Price, colored,75 cts. 
CLIPPER SHIP “FLYING CLOUD.” 


CLIPPER SHIP “SOVEREIGN OF THE SEAS.” 
Size, 20x26—Price, colored, $1,00. 





Also, a great variety of Fine Enauisu, Frencn, and German engravings constantly on 


Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 


Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 


N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St., New York. 
River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. [dec 4 





THE CLIPPER YACHT AMERICA. 


| 
AUTHORISED EDITION. i 


ROWN & SEVERIN’S Print of the Yacht AMERICA, is the only original American | 
production, and the only picture that has received the sanction and approval of 
the Builder, as a correct representation of the vesses—all other prints of her issued 
here, are but ordimary copies of incorrect English publications, got up in too great haste | 
to present the first approach to accuracy. So that all who wish to possess a truthful 
likeness of her—(and who does not ?)—showing her gracefully modelled form exactly 
in the line of beauty in which she is drawn, and at the same time one of the most beau- | 
tiful and artisticatly managed marine pieces ever produced here—should buy one of | 
Brown & Severin’s prints. 


For sale at the office of publication, No. 142 Fulton-street (up stairs), and at the va- 
rious Print Stores. {d20 





THE SCHOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission, to J. C. Stevens, Esq., Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club. | 
By whom this print has been inspectedand highlyapproved. Forming Plate 3 of 
“FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES.” | 

Price 10s. sterling each, colored—s, sterling each, plain. 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘Fores’s Yachting Souvenirs.” | 
TEDDINGTON, WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851, 
With portraits of A. Taytor, the Trainer, and J. Marson, the Jockey. 

From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr 

Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEDR, | 


Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 


{ 





{sll 


LOVERS OF AQUATIC SPORT. | 
BOATS! BOATS!!! BOATS!!! 

| are pleasure or hard service, this Bazaar is known as the largest and cheapest es- 
tablishments of the kind on the American Continent. From two hundred to five 
Hundred Boats always on hand. Boats of any kind built to order at the shortest no- 
tice, at No. 250 South-street, opposite the Sectional and Balance Docks. The curious, 
the sporting, and those that are desirous, are invited to pay his Boat Bazaar a visit— 


admission free. (Remember No. 250 South-street). C, L. INGERSOLL. 
{m27-6m] 








CRICKET! CRICKET !! CRICKET!!! 








The Jocks, C. Mantow and N. FrLatmay. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
! 


would call the attention of Sportsmen to the above elegant 
they are entirely new and original in design, and no expense has 
them correct in every particular. The scenes are American, and 
gnised by all familiar with field sports; the coloring is in the best 


ing. (EST a BLISHED, 1802.) fml3 
Of New York, 1.200 tons. 
/ 
; 


| 
| ar : Sa : 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. N.B.— The Guns range from 11 to 14 calibre, and 28 to 32 inches long. 
| 








RiPLE BARREL MANUFACTORY. es 
HE Subscribers would inform Dealers and the Public general] 
opened a Manufactory in Worcester, Mass., where they will m 
CAST-STEEL AND IRON RIFLE BARRELS, 
Of bearer spaneved “4 gas ay de will make barrels equal to any j 
market, and such are our facilities for manufacturing. th at the 
than any other manufacturers. Pipe Perel at lowes Prices 
We also make Stub and Twist Shot-barrels, Bullet Moulds, Guides and St 
Swedges put on Patent Loading Muzzles and Rifle Barrels to order. weatterg 
From strict attention to business, and skillfulnessin the manufacture we 
fully solicit a share of public patronage. ‘ 
PRIGES. 
For Cast Stee] Barrels 7lbs. and under 
& ¥ % # every additional pound..,..........., 40 
For Iron Barrels Sibs. and under... ...........0csce cece cess 2,25 
For Iron Barrels 8ibs. and under 121b., 10ets. for each additional pound. 
For Iron Barrels 121bs. and under 18ibs., 25ets. for each additional pound. 
A liberal discount made to dealers. 
All orders will receive prompt attention, and be met with dispatch. 
_ Worcester, Aug. 12, 1852. 


TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
F. REYNOLDS, 48 CHATHAM-STREET, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS. 
Joy cheba ed! invites the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers, to his extensiy. 
stock of English and German Double and Single Guns, Rifles, Pistols—Colt’s ana 
other Revolvers—Powder Flasks, Shot Pouches, Belts, &«.—Percussion Caps, Waje. 
&c., &c., of the different makers. ” 
A complete assortment constantly on hand. 
N.B.—Guns, &c., made and imported to order. 
Repairing done as usual. 
Also, Sole Agent forthe United States of Srarkey’s superier Caps. 
Just received a large assortment of Duck Guns. 


SPORTSMENS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & CO., 
NO. 203 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
Importers of and Dealersin Guns, Pistols, Rifles, &€., 


And all Articles of Sporting Ammunition, 

RE desirous that sportsmen, and dealers in Sporting Articles, should call and ex 

amine their stock, consisting of Eley’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White 
Cloth and Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wad. 
ding—Walker’s Caps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram 
Flasks—Saloon Pistols—Covlt’s Pistuls—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Poeket 
Pistols—Bowie Knives—Sporting Knives—Best English Gem Powder—Leather Gun 
cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calls. &c., &c. 

Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay shocting. 
H. T. & Co., having made azrangements with the most celebrated London Gun 
makers, are ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may 
not have on hand, on the best possible terms. 
The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. jy3l 


>t 
_— they hay 


ay 


respect. 


T.S. SMITH & Co 


{aug28-3m 


——s 











MARSTON’S PIRE-ARMS MANUFACTURING Co. 
Store, 364 Chatham-street, 
FFER FOR SALE, at wholesale or retail, Marston’s Patent Self-cocking and Re 
volving Steel-barrel Pistols, together with his inimitable 
BREECH: LOADING AND SELF-CLEANING 
RIFLES, SHOT-GUNS, PISTOLS, &. 

These are the best guns inthe world—can be loaded and fired ten times a minut« 
always in perfect order, and never needs cleaning. Look at them. [jy24-6m 


—. 








H. T. & A. COOPER, 

Importers and Manufacturers of Fine and other qualities of 
GUNS, PISTOLS, SPORTING APPARATUS, 
GUN MAKER’S MATERIALS, &c. 

WHOLESALE ANB RETAIL, 

No. 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

A complete assortment constantly for sale. 
N.B.—Guns, etc., made orimported. to order. Attention, as usual, given to Repair 





TO SPORTSMEN. 
JOSEPH COOPER, GUN-MAKER, 


Size, 20 by 26 inches—Price. colored, $1,00 Hs REMOVED from Broadway, to No. 117 Fulton-street, and has just received an 
wn ‘- . . . . 


Invoice of fine London Double Guns, of the most desirable proportions, and are 


| really of very superior workmanship, and_at prices unusually low, from Forty to Ons 
| Hundred Doilars—in splendid Mahogany Cases, with suited apparatus, $130. 


All other Equipments, of equal quality, and not exceeded in the city. 


October 16, 1851. [o18-3m. 





JOHN MULLIN, 


| MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
: EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 
Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson | 

| 


Gas expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general, 
as all his guns are proved by himself ; they are warranted toshoot strong aad regu- 
a - dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge) if required after 
rial. 
Also cheap Imported Guns of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps, 
Flasks, Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wadd-cutters, &e. 
Repairing done in best manner at No. 140 Nassau St., (late of No. 3 Barclay St.) 
[my24. 


GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, GUN MATERIAL, SPORTING 
APPARATUS, PINE CUTLERY, ETC., ETC. 


ONION & WHEELOCK, 
- No.99 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
NVITE the attention of Sportsmen, City and Country Merchants, to their exten. 
sive and well-selected assortment of English and German Guns, single and double 

Guns, Pistols, and Rifles, made or imported to order, of any pattern or quality. 

Pistols, English, German, and American, in every variety. 

Rifles of different styles. Cast Steel and best Iron Rifle-barrels on hand and made 
to order. 

All the parts used in manufacturing Guns, Rifles,and Pistols, in the forged, filed, and 
finished state. 

Dixon’s, Hawksley’s. and American Flasks, in great variety. 

Powder-horns, Shot-belts, Shot-pouches, and Game-bags. 

Dram-bottles, Bowie and Sportsmen’s Knives. 

Baldwin’s Improved Gun-wadding, Eley’s Gun-wadding and Patent Wire-shot Car- 
tridges. 

Orat, Eley’s, Walker's, Starkey’s, Westley Richards’. G. D., &. &c., Percussion 
Caps. 

every article required for Gunsmiths’ and Sportsmen’s use always on hand. 

A full supply of Revolyersand otherFire Arms, manufactured by Allen & Thurber 
constantly on hand 

Colt’s Revolvers of all sizes, 

All of the above will be sold at the lowest possible prices, and on the most accommo 
dating terms. [m29. 








Published by Messrs. FORES, No 41 Piccadilly, London. [sept27-tf |; 


495 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, EY. 
PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 
FIT WARRENTED. 
TRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my establishment a large and | 
fashionable asssortment of furnishing goods of the latest importation—to wit: Scarfs, | 
Cravats, Gloves, Suspenders, Under-shirts and —— “A Umbrellas, Canes, 
Cc t-bags, Satchels, Trunks, Toilet Articles, Perfumery, &c., &c. 
“ar Selsabarths uouber A D. MANSFIELD. | 


! 
| 
' 











TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GUN-MAEERS. 
B.J..HA8T, 
MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS, 
— the attention of Sportsmen to hisassortment of Fine Guns, made by Smith 
King, and other celebrated makers, which, in point of workmanship and excellence 
of shooting, he will warrant equal to any imported. 
He would particularly call the attention of Sportsmen to Bentley & Son’s central-fire 
Guns, for the sale of which he is sole Agent in the United States. Inspeaking of these 
G 


mh 15.) uns, Mr. Johnson. the author of The Gun and How to Use it,”’ says : ‘*“Many weenete 
~ ; —----——= | have, from time to time, been made to discharge the percussion gun by a eentral fire 
HA shiivhsitete toe AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. : GODWIN & HUMPERYS | fromthe priming. The most successful of these attempts, is that made by Bentley & 
“complet » 150 Broa iway, has just wescived, ond Keeps for sale constantly . “ Son, of Liverpool; those who have tried it, speak highly of its merits; thereis nodoubt 
o # complese asaortment of Criéket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s, and Wickham’s Balls, ’ CARRIAGE MAKERS, : | whatever, that the nearer the priming can be brought to the gun-powder to be exploded 
Stumps,etc. Also fine gentlemen and Ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in 102 CROSBY-ST. {jy37* thesnese tuskantanavus end sank avast. be the dieckeene.”® 
— — ney eg a wellassortedstock of Fancy Articles, fine Glass Ware,French arr — Country Gunsmiths are solicited to inspect his stock of materials, amongst which 
haan nin boc (api? LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. will be found Plain and Twisted, Single and Double Barrels, Locks in the filed and 
BURY & VAN DUSER | finished state, Furniture, and every description of articles usedin making Guns. __ 
A FISHING TACKLE. — 187 cia aod ok NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. | Shot-belts, Powder-flasks, and all implements required by Sportsmenin great variety 
pa OREIGN ain tbniotn tekine lurinoneea ve Mave to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of , and at moderate prices. sieht a 
° ! ar i i Guns d, and to shoot close and strong. 
Ros suitable for every description of Fishing—Fishing Rods enclosed in Walking the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find itte | All Guns warranted sound, an c nd strong 


Canes—Reels of ‘all kinds—Lines of Silk, Braided Silk, Flax, Cotton, China Twist their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 


and Hair—Loadon Patent Fly Limes—Fish Hooks of every ferm andsize, and suitable | 
for a | kinds of Fish—Hooks tied oa Silkworm Gut, Gimps, Wire, Linen, and Hair— | 
Trout, Salmon, and Bass Flies—Artificial Minnows, Grasshoppers and various Insects 


—Tackle Books—Basket—Bait Boxes—Silkworm Gut—Gimp—Swivels--Floats--Clear- | ®24 despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. (Jy 31 


ing Rings—Disgorgers—Bait Needles—Nets—Spears—Calcutta Bamboo Poles—Cover- | 
ed Bottles—Leather Drinking Cups—and, in short, all articles wanted jor Fishing, at 
Wholesale and Retail. Also, | 

Sportsmens’ Knives—Hunting Knives—Pocket Knives and Forks—Gypsey Cases, | 


containing Knife, Fork,Spoon, Corkscrew, and Cup, and an extensive assortment of 
all kinds of Fine Cutlery. M 


_ {ap24—3m] 142 Washington-Street, Boston. 


BUEL PATENT TROLL. 





T= Patentee of the above celebrated artificial bait, J. G. BUEL. of Whitehall, New patch. 


York, so 1 
the same fo ong and well known to the sporting world, has now perfected and offers 


r sale. call before purchasing elsewhere. 


| 
ARTIN L. BRADFORD, LS Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made te 


~— every res 


W. F. DUSENBURY, 
WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N)B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness. 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 


order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give mes 





This Troll has been thoreughly tested by the P i j 
y the Patentee, and is confidently recom 
mended as the most effectual spinning bait ever invented. , 


Those visiting the Lakes, would do well to give this bait a trial. 


Deseise in New York, J. & J.C. CONROY, 52 Fulton-Street, N. Y. 





SOMETHING NEW. 
SEMI-GRAND PIANO F@RTES. 


A. H. GALE & CO. 
102 FHIRD 
RE induced te sRD AVENUE, CORNER OF THIRTEENTH-ST., 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, ha 


constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionabl 
patterns built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the C 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England 
France, Canada, and thro 


out the United States. 


{m27-6m} B. J. HART, 74 Maiden Lane 
YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANG, 

IMPORTERS, 








HA on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns, a4 


English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Pewder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 


(Oat 10-1y* Also 6 fine assortment of German Guns, te which they invite the atiention he a 


{je l-ly 





FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compras 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 


Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor tegether with a large and complete as- 


Carriages will be built te order at very short notice, of any pattern, and onthe mor | Sorment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 


y 
' ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City 





ess their friends and patrons, and the public generally, in order 
in wee mem ehnontions to, and obtain their appreval of, their new style of PIANOS, 
By this in i —— ully combined the Grand and the ordinary Horizontal Squares, 
afford the high ep a nape is brought within the means of many who could not 
with whom the ai had a oe for the entire Grand; and the taste of others pleased, 


objectionable feature, The inventors we appearance of the ordinary Grand was a very 

that the instrument wij] supply a wan 

perimental ones already made have met 

— of wating distinguished musicians 
ey continue to manufac 

earnest continuous efforts (our? 0” the old principle also, and renew the assurance of 


a rapid sale, after eliciting the warmest appro- 





f the Semi-Grand Pianoforte, are well convinced | don makers ; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegaat — on hand, or 
t long experienced by the public, as the few ex- | made to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmans 


> surpassed for lightness and durability. 


SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 


P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, COR. OF WHITE ST., 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stoek of superior Saddle- 
ry—English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best Lon- 


An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are un- 


All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. [ap Sly 





sustain the reputati trum - 
oyed, and to render themselves meritorious ot sentinel a ae rer) “as 
LYMAN DERBY ie 


MERCHANT TAILO 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP ovale , 
OPPosiTtE THE CITY HALL 








Yar 12-ly 








.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &c. 


COPELAND & CO., 
CORNER GRAND AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW YORK. 


Me ‘acturers y 
TRUNKS, V.ALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—8m.* 





and Drinking Flasks. 


Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards 


&c.,&c. Percussion Caps. 


Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. , 7 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving acd 


Dressing Cases. 


All of which they offer for sale on the ravst favorable terms, at No.6 Melee ty 
ye 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Mondsy 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensa- 


ing year :— 


Henny Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wa. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 
Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 


Ten Doilars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the at Bang any person, who sball have 


Pen guilty of a violation ofthe Game Laws of the City and County of New vocals 
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THIRD STREET, LOUISVILLE, XY BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FORYOUNG GENTLEMEN,| *®OFBSSOR ALEX C BARRY'S ous, 


{VENTLEMEN visiting thie Establishment will find the purest Liquors,: the finest 
Oysters, Wild Game, Cigars, and Tobacco, in the West. [m6. 





LOUISVILLE HOTEL, 
LOUISVILLE, Ky. 
Eabove Establishment, enlarged and re-furnished is one of the largest and best 
appointed Hctels in the West. M. KEAN, Proprietor. 
m13-6m] 





WEDDELL HOUSE, 
CORNER OF SUPERIOR AND BANK-STREETS, 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
C.S. BUTTS & SONS, PROPRIETORS. 





C. 8. BUTTS. B. BUTTS. W.R. BUTTS, (02-ly. 
\ STACEY’S HOTEL, 
OPPOSITE THE FOUNTALN, 
ZANESVILLE, OHIO. 
MRS. ANNA M. STACEY & W. A. JONES, PROPRIETORS. 
{aug7-ly 





RIFLE, MUSKET, AND PISTOL GALLERY, 
AND BOWLING SALOON, 


AVE recently been furnishedin a superior manner at FRENCH’SHOTEL. Now 
open for the reception of visitors. ]o16-3t* 


WINES AND SPIRITS, MALT LIQUORS, &c., 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN, 
Of the very best quality, may be obtained at 
73 LIBERTY-STREET, TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 
C. BURDICK respectfully invites his friends and the public to call and taste 
e for themselves—flattering himself that his Liquors will not only be found equal 
to any, but far superior to many othersin the city. . 

W.C. B. assures those who may favor him with orders, whether by letter or other- 
wise, that they may rely on receiving the precise article ordered, whether Foreign or 

otherwike. {jyl7 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 
474 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. ° 
SS A. ABEL begs to express his grateful acknowledgments to his friends 
and the public generally, for the liberal patronage ever extended te his establish- 
ment, and which, by gentlemen far and near, is known by the familiar and pleasant 
appellation of “CHar.tey Asr’s.’? Here meet daily the wits. fast men, and bloods of 
the town. to whose enjoyment it is his pleasure to cater. It offers all the attractions 
of ‘‘The Old House at Home,” to strangers, while to ‘‘men about town,’’ who are “up 
to a thing or two’’—who know the difference between Heidsieck and Newark Cider— 
Havana cigars from Down East “long nines,’ at “a penny 4 grab’’—it is fe place of 
any other in the city, for an occasional ‘drop in.”” Col. Watters is always ‘“‘abeut,’’ 
and Jonn W. Burns, who has charge of the Oyster Saloon, can “give anybody six,’’ 
and beat them inhis department. A Free Lunch is served daily, and every evening 
may be obtained a Supper, for whichis expressly prepared all the delicaeies of the 
season. 
New York, May 19th. 1852 


NINE BILLIARD TABLES. 
HE ARCADE BILLIARD SALOON, No. 84 Barclay, and 14 and 16 Vesey-streets, 
rear of the Astor House—one of the oldest establishments in the city—is now open. 
The undersigned flatters himself that lovers of the game can now find at his rooms 
everything to their taste. THOMAS T. STONE. 
.—Orders received from every part of the country for every article connected 
with the business, and furnished at the shortest notice. {jyl7 


THE “TEA ROOM,” 
BY SWEET, 
NO. 57 CHAMBER-STREET, 
Three doors from Stewart’s Marble Palace. 


BREAKFAST, DINNER; AND TEA SERVED. 
A Free Lunch at 11.4.M. daily. [my22 


PRAIRIE HOUSE AND ST. LOUIS RACE COURSE. 
HE above beautiful summer resort is open for the reception of visitors and board- 
ers. E. V. GODWIN, Proprietor. 
Sr. Lovis, May 20, 1852 [je6. 








[my 22-t f 














WEDDELL HOUSE. 
> S BUTTS & SON have recently become Proprietors of this splendid Hotel, at 
e Cleveland, Ohio. ; 
They have renovated, refitted, and furnished it in the most magnificent manner, and 
they can accommodate parties travelling for pleasure. with ease, elegance, ang a 
tort. 2 





“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 
pp ee of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at *the well 
known Tavern, 
No. 66 DIVISION STRAZT, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segars. 
w@ A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American fapers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
HIS new and beautiful minature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 


[d14-t.f 





families, stuated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 


Grounds ; and furnishedin the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 

rovements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 


Under the Directiane 
PROFESSORS F. RICHARDS AND A. MOUTON, 
No. 685 Broadway, next house to the corner of Amity-street. 
HIS INSTITUTION, the only one of the kind in the United States. has just opened 
itsclasses. All the Ancient and Modern Languages. Arts and Sciences, together 
with the lower and higher branches of Mathematics, are taught without extra charge. 
The Latin,Greek, German, &c. .Languages, under ProfessorRICHARDS. Philosophy, 
Spanish,and French, under Professor MOUTON. Mathematiques transcendantes, and 
exact Sciences, under Professor HEILMAN. from the Rolytechnical Schoolin Paris. The 
complete English department under Prof. TUOMY. The other accessory branches un- 
der competent teachers. The greatest care is given to the moral and physical educa- 
tion; and the Directors will have for their principal object to see that the lessons are 
not only given, bUt received. 





For Terms and Circulars, apply at No. 685 Broadway. [oct4-t f. 
THE FIFTH EDITION OF ‘ 


NEW YORK: PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE, 
BY E. PORTER BELDEN, M.A., 
Has been issued by Prall, Lewis & Co. We have made arrangements by which we have 
bound, and will continue to bind, with each edition of the above, the 
AMERICAN ADVERTISER, 


A REFERENCE WORK FOR PURCHASERS, 
Containing the Cards of Merchants and Manufacturers in every line of business. 


STURGES ON THE GAME OF DRAUGHTS. 


SECOND AMBRICAN EDITION. 
Price—In Muslin, 7écts. In paper 50cts. 


The Cheapest Almanac of the Season ! 
AMERICAN COMMERCIAL ALMANAC FOR 1852, 


Containing. besides the Astronomical matter, numerous statistical details relative to 

the Government, Judiciary, Population, Resources, and Commerce of the Union—allthe 

details of Inland and Foreign Postage, and the Constitution of the United States in fall, 

the latter of which usually sells for twice the price of the Almanac. . 
Price—6} cts. single ; $4 per hundred ; $35 per thousand. 

[{j3] PRALL, LEWIS & CO., Publishers, 76 Nassau-st., New York. 
BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES; AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 
| geeey & BROTHER would call the attention of ali Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 
dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 
the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 
and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we willsend a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 
PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YOBE—WEEKLY 





NEW YORKE—WEEELY. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times. Independent, 

Post. Weekly Sun. Albany Dutchman. 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 


Goldea Rule, 

Organ, (Temperance.) 
Home Journal 
Literary World 


Arthur’s Home Gazette. Thompson's Bank Note List, 
Taylor's do. do. 
BOSTON—WEEKLY. 


Star Spangled Banner, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY, 


Uncle Sam, America’s Own. Graham's,; 
Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 
Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 
Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal. National, 
Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal Blackwood, 


Olive Branch. 
American Union 
Beston Rambler. 
Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 
Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply themin advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 48 Ann St.. N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 


— 


Family Journal. 
Family Courier 
Columbias’ Garland 
Picayune, 


The Two Worids. 
Holden’s Dollar Magazine. 
Harper's _ 
International 





“THE LANTERN.” 
DIOGENES THE YOUNGER. 
‘TO THE WIELDERS OF PEN AND PENCIL IN THESE HERE 
UNITED STATES. 
RETHREN :—You are hereby notified. and. indeed, solicited, to correspond with 
us, not only in matter, but in manner, toenrich the blaze of our Weekly Luminary 
—bearing in mind that refined Wir, without personality, and Comic ILLustrations. 
without vulgarity, are indispensible. 

The Subjects, which may consist of Rough Sketches on Paper. or written suggestions 
of a Local Character, will. as they are sent in, undergo a proper criticism, and those 
which are approved of and used, will be paid for, if required. 

To those having leisure and ability, and who perhaps would not do things of the kind 
for remuneration, we would merely say, that as our Union has outsailed the world on 








the waters, we are anxious to show that we have talent sufficient tooutstrip them upon 
the land. Philanthropy. it may be hoped, in this case. will assist to aceomplish our de- 
sign, while.tc those whose talents are their natural wealth, full remuneration will in all 
cases be awarded. 

The paper will in its designs be of the first erder, and the writings, as a matter of 
course, of the most refined character. Under such auspices,the Proprietors flatter 
themselves they will accomplish all their desires, and the country be placed on a com- 
plete level,if not ina higher grade, than any other, in this now so much sought after 
species of literature. All letters aad communications must be addressed to Lantern 
Orricr, 107 Falton-street. Subscription $3 a year, invariably in advanee. 

Contributors are requested to keep a copy of their communications, as, from the vast 
number of the Correspondents, it is found impossible to undertake the return of re- 
jected articles {Je19 





GEO. E. SHELDEY 
H’y epened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An- 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
end chaste thing of the kind in the cowntry,) in addition to which he has added, twenty 
epacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished for private parties. ; 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables him to offer 
euperior accommodations. He solicits the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
preakfast. dine, or sup. [Nov 


H. WARDLE’S GAME AND FISH SAUCES. 
HESE SAUCES have stood the test of a scrutinizing European aristocracy for the 
last twenty years, and are now offered by the Proprietor to the American public, 
at No. 53 Vesey-street, New York. . ’ 
The flagrant manner in which the English Sauces are every day pirated and foisted 
upon the unwary as genuine, has called forth this step towards protecting the public 
and himself. : . . 
Hugh Wardle’s Sauces, particularly his Essence of Anchovies, for all kinds of Fish, 
and his Sauce pour Savourer, for imparting a zest to Game, Steaks, Chops, and made 
dishes, for which he obtained a Diploma frem the American Institute, in October, 1850, 
will be found worthy of an impartial trial. - 
Purchasers are requested to observe that the labels on his ownSauces bear his written 
signature—H. WagpLe. ma : 
Inn-keepers and others, whose consumption is large, are invited to examine his su- 
perior Mushroom, Tomato,and other Catsups. {my22-t f 


TO THE LOVERS OF CHEWING TOBACCO. 

HE subscribers call the attention of the lovers of the weed to their celebrated 

brands of manufactured Tobacco—‘‘Sallie Ward,” ‘Julia Dean,’’ and “La Belle.”’ 
All orders for either of these choice brands addressed to us at the “Old Dominion”’ 
Factory, Lynchburg, Virginia, will be promptly attended to, and the Tobacco sent to 
any part of the United States or Canada. Our Tobaccois put in neat packages con- 
taining from 25 to 150 pounds. WARWICK, OTEY & CO. 

{jy10-6m] 


ADAMS & CO’.S NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 


EXPRESS OFFICES: 
t9 WALL ST., NEW YORK ; 72CAMPST., NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER OF 
ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE, ALA. 
WE. shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freicut, TRUNKs, 
Srecir, Gop Dust, JEweLRy, and VaLUABLE PARCELS. 
Drafts, Notes, and Bills collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in 
bankable funds. 
Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium 
ncluded in charges to be collested on delivery. 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate 
one 22 ADAMS & CO., 19 Wall st. 
m 22. F 


HOEY & CO.’S EXPRESS FOR CHARLESTON, S.C. 
OFFICE 19 WALL-STREET. 
OEY & CO. despatch an Express for Freight, Packages, and Parcels of every de- 
scriptioa, regularly every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY, at 3 o’clock, P.M., 
by the U. S. Mail Steamers “‘Southerner,’”’ “Marion,” “Union.” and “James Adger,”’ 
for Charleston, S.C.,and thence by the Express of COMBS & CO. for the Interior of 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, and Tennessee. 
a&@ Merchants and others having goods intended for Combs & Co.’s Express will 
— to our office. HOEY & CO., 19 Wall-st. 
sl 

















FREIGHT, SPECIE, AND PARCELS, 
FORWARDED BY ADAMS & CO.’S 
IVEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS EXPRESS. 
OFFICES. 


16, 18.and 19 Wall Street....... weeee New York. 

189 Main Street. .... 000 cece cece cece Hartford, Ct. 
56 State Street........... ghtiedeceks New Haven, Ct 
162 Baltimore Street.........-.00 0+ . Baltimore. 
Pennsylvania Avenue.....+...+6 eeee Washington. 

7 Fourteenth Street...........+- .... Richmond. Va. 
54 Washington Street. ........ 0.00 Boston. 

72 Camp Street.....ccceceeceeeeseees New Orleans. 


&@ Drafts, Notes, &c.. 
&@ Drafts for sale. Peas 


, ADAMS & CO..16 and 18 Wall St. 
{jy19.} 











DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR To p. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
__, No. 78 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, ~ me Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
ve Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
ints ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc, In short, everything in the trade always to 
Mea Orders by letter, t articles if gi 

= ers by letter for new orfor repairs, attendedto as promptly ss ven 

tn person. . , Toct 6-ly 


THE NEW YORK AGRICULTOR. 
A WEEKLY JOURNAL, IN LARGE NEWSPAPER FORM 
EVOTED to the interests of the Commercial, as well as Practical Farmer and 
Planter, the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect. the Fruit and Arboriculturist. 


ry of the most important Foreign and Domestic News. Published every Thursday. 


TERMS. 
eer $2 per annum 
Rs 505:5 ais. 0 be eumnianemcsen 5 per annum. 
BAO CON cn ey ceca en cc80 08 0a0n § per annum. 
I cee as ous euen cass 15 per annum. 
| SS ee eee 20 per annum. 


Twenty Copies................... 25 per annum. 
The first number will be issued on Thursday, October 21. Postage. Half a Cent per week. 
&@ All Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents, will be furnished with 
Prospectus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the Publishers. 
A.B. ALLEN & CO., 189 Water-st.. New York. 


THE NEW YORK FARM AND GARDEN. 
4 MONTHLY JOURNAL, 
Of Thirty-two Pages, Double Columns, Imperial Octavo; made up, principally, 


by Selections from the weekly pages of ‘The New York Cultivator.” 
HIS periodical will be devoted exclusively to the interests of the Farmer and 
Planter, the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect, the Nurseryman, the Gardener, 
and the Florist. 

Each number will be filled entirely with permanently valuable reading matter. No 
advertisements allowed in its columns ; and not even the large heading, or terms and 
contents, usual on the first and last pages of similar journals, will be permitted. All 
such matter will invariably appear on the cover. Thus the numbers of the “Farm and 
Garden,’ bound up at the end of the year, will have the same appearance as a book. 
This is a new feature in periedicals of this class,and should the more highly commend 
it to public favor. Q@P Published on the first day of each month. 

TERMS. 
es) Cee Lr eer $1 per annum. 
NS ie s Satncnidenk wine eae 2 per annum. 
EE ee 5 per annum. 

Lower Rates than the above willbe made with Agricultural Societies or Clubs, by 
taking a larger number of copies. 

Ra Postace, only one-half a cent per month. . 

Sap Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents. will be furnished with Pros- 
pectus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the Publishers. 

A.B. ALLEN & Co., 189 Water-st., New York. 

BB InpucemMenTs To GENTLEMEN acTiING As AGENTs.—Any person forwarding us ten 
or more subscriptions each, for either of the above papers, will be entitled to a copy, 

[023 





gratis, for one year. 








CLOTHING AND FURNISHING STORE, 
495 MAIN-ST., LOUISVILLE, KY. 

OL pine ptr travelling West, can at all times find at my Establishment a large 

and superior Stock of Fashionable Clothing and Furnishing Goods of the lastest 

impcrtation—to wit: Black Dressand Frock Coats, Extra Fine Black Dress Pants,and 

Vests, Overcoats, Cloaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and made to order 
by the well known 

HOUSE OF W.T. JENNINGS & CO., NEW YORK. 

Also, Shirts (Linen and Muslin), Under-shirts, Drawers, Half-hose, Scarfs, Cravats, 
Stocks, Ties, Handkerchiefs, Suspenders, Gloves, Umbrellas, Canes, Trunks, Carpet- 
bags, Satchels, Dressing-robes, Perfumery, Toilet Articles, &c., &c. 

Gentlemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 495. Remember the 
number. A. D. MANSFIELD. 

{[aug28} : 





SHANGHAI FOWLS, CANARIES, &c., &c. 
OR SALE, at E. J. TRYON’S Flower and Seed Store, No.9 John St., an excellent 
stock of Shanghai Fowls, warranted pure breed; also a large stock of choice Cana- 
ries. E. J. Tryon respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the public to his 
stock of Seeds, Flowers, &c., &c., which he flatters himself cannot be —— - 
augs0. 





A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds.in | Garden Mats. 

their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants. of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
aes ea a Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 


Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stoek of bulbs, assuring 


and the public, that a bette t be found ‘ 
rae - ~ ~_xemaenel ¢ foundat any other place 
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the Market and Kitchen Gardener, and the Florist ; together with a complete summa- 


oe OR MEDIATED COMPOUND. 
efficacy of thisjustly celebrated embrocation for invigorating, beautify; 
T imparting a gloss and silken softness to the hair. is now so widely oe a 
knowledged, that it has gained by its merit a reputation which is not for a day. but for 
alltime. It is the provinee of science to subdue and controlthose physical evils which 
refined civilization has brought in its train; for so long as warm rooms and light hats. 
with the combined agency of other influences, exists, will thousands of unhappy vic- 
tims be troubled with bald heads and grey hairs, to say nothing of the various cuta- 
neous diseases to which the headis subjected. It was to relieve these evils that Prof. 
Barry introduced his invaluable remedy, and among the thousand and one who have 
been his competitors, he now stands alone on that pedestal of success. hewn out of Bar- 
ry’s Tricopherows, and sustained by the favor and universal prtromage of a discerning and 
intelligent public. For restoring the hair to its original pewe, or preventing it from 
falling out, this compound has been pronounced by medical men to be a sure remedy. 
For eradicating seurf, dandruff, and curing diseases of the skin, glands. muscles, stings 
and bruises, the Tricopherous wil] always be found a safe. speedy. and unfailing cure, 
and so long as ; ; 
“Fair tresses man’s imperial rece insnare, 
And beauty draws us with a single hair,”’ 

| will Barry’s Tricopherous be essential to the toilet of every lady and gentleman who de- 

ame to give a soft, glossy, and luxuriant appearance to the natural drapery of reason’s 

rone. 

Sold in large botties, price 25 cents, at the principal office, 137 Broadway, New York, 
ay by the principal druggists and merchants throughout the United States and Cana- 

3 (oll. 





NEW ENGLAND LIVE STOCK INGURANCE COMPANY, 
OF NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
THOS. KENDRICK, President—GEO.¥ REYNOLDS, Secretary 
‘ee Company insures Horses, Cattle, &c., ags-ast loss from death. either from na- 
tural cause, accident, or disease 
Application for insurance or agencies may be addressd to CHALES E. KENDRICK, 
General Agent, at 18 Wali-street, New York. 
New York, Feb. 23, 1852 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerousfriends and the public. that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 


Horse, at his 
NEW FIRE-PROOF ESTABLISHMENT, 

WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 
at the sign of the Golden Horse. No. 131 Christie Street, between Broome and Delancy 
Sts., New York. 

BONE AND BLOOD SPAVIN, CURBS AND RING-BONE, 

Can be perfectly cured by operation. 
FISTULA AND POLE EVIL can be cured perfectly without breaking the skin. 

(This discovery has been recently made by Dr. Williams.) 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage duringa pe- 
riod of twenty-five years in this city, receiving from eight hundred to one thousand 
horses per annum, begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examin- 
ng horses for soundaess. favors neither party. Jan 12-ly 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character. and all manmer of nervous affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent. of 98 Ridge Street. and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City. had their hair entirely restored after haying been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most yee 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Brdadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the vi 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful ease of burning: Miss Almira Forbes. of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawrm al out of shape: and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had ha 
| pened to herhands. Another stiil more alarming case: so- badly scalded in the whole 
' face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Ne 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail. in large bottles. at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER. 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near Joh. 


Aa A most wonderful and remarkable fact. of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years. Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
80 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the Kidnies, catehing cold. over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts ike magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom. 6 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as s00n as the bottle is uncorked ; and wher taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin,on oldor young. and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles. at 28¢ 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $48 
dozen. cash. [Ap 13 


NEW YORE SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 59 THIRD-STREET, 
| QIURGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain is 
| this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 
| Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c.. or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute. who has devoted much time and attention to the cuve 
| of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs. &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara! 
tive comfort, and cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, itcam be worn by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attentionis given 
to the education “f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with: 


out detaining them from school. 
J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute 


‘ Aug 18) 
DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 
HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed a@t the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the b: wel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves’ to their contents, bring the distended parts together 
and effect the cure.’ Upon this principle it will alse be observed. that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter, contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 8 Barclay Street, 
8 7-lam] next door to the office of this paper. 


IMPORTANT TO THE WHOLE COMMUNITY. 

A DISCOVERY has recently been made by DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 Barclay Street 

(who has been many years in extensive practice as an Oculist in New York), by 
which PILES can be effectually and almost instantly eradicated from the human sys- 
tem, without inflicting pain, or imposing restraint from business. Dr. Wheeler has de- 
voted close attention to this malady (frequently dangerous, and always distressing), for 
a very long period, until his efforts have been crowned with the most complete and un- 
questionable success. He is enabled, in proof of remarkable cures effected by him, to 
give reference to gentlemen holding exalted positions in society, who hesitate not to 
pronounce his remedy infallible. A ee : 

*,* Persons residing in the country may.on describing to Dr. Wheeler (by letters, 
post-paid), ths length of time they have suffered from Piles, and the manner in which 
they are afflicted by the disease, can be successfully treated by him, on his usual terms 
being complied with. - : 

Office hours from$ o’clock A. M. until2 P. M. [je5. 


IMPORTANT TO THE COMMUNITY. 

T is Impor all persons suffering from any Disorders of the EYE should know 

that the oe ee practitioner, a3 an Oculist, is DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 
Barclay-street, New York. a short distance from Broadway. His practice has. for seve- 
ral years, been very extensive. embracing every character and phase of disease to 
which the human vision is liable. In numerous instances, the most extraordinary 
cures have been effected by his peculiar system of treatment, even after the efforts of 
other skilful and experienced medica igentlemen have utterly failed to be of service to 
the patient. Diseases of the Eye, however apparently irremediable, unfailingly yield 
to his applications; so that not one among the thousands who are unfortunately af- 
flicted, need despair of having restored to them healthy vision, and clear and perfect 


[f28-t f. 


























“ARTIF ICIAL EYES, of the best Parisian manufacture, inserted without giving pain 
or inconvenience te those requiring them. 

Office hours from 8 A.M. to 2 P M_. after which out-door patients are attended. All 
etters addressed to DR. WHEELER’S establishment must be pre-paid. (my22 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
R sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey 
k hounds, King Charies Spaniels, Alpine Masti@s, English andScoteh Terriers, Pointer 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P.S. One pair of Newfoundland toon the largest and best in the U. &.,the price © 


h is $100. Appl 
~~ . -? WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
mar The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. (Mz 
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——————— : 
Things Cheatrical. . - 


Broadway Theatre.—Mrs. Mowatt has commenced an engagement at 
this establishment, which promises to be characterized by large and 
fashionable audiences. Our readers are well informed of this lady’s 
successes in England, and of her peculiar ability for the stage. Our 
London correspondent kept us all enlightened on the subject, and there 
is every reason to believe, that the success of M rs. Mowatt here will be 
adequate to her European triumphs. The serious drama has not many 
votaries at present, so far as we have had an opportunity to judge, and 
greater popularity, and greater fame, can be acquired by actor and ac- 
tress in comedy. 

Mrs. Mowatt has appeared during the woek as Parthenia in ‘‘Ingo- 
mar,” as Rosalind in “‘As you Like It,” and as Blanche, in “Armand.” 

Bowery Theatre.—The Bell Ringer of St. Paul’s, and La Bayadere, 
have, among other offerings, charmed the visitors at this establishment 
during the week. Mr. Eddy’s performances continue to receive the 
eulogiums of all the people, and the Bowery sustains, without the least 
diminution, its deserved reputation for agreeable entertainments and 
good acting. 

National Theatre.—‘‘Ireland as it Was,” ‘‘The Saxon Chief,” and 
“The Orang Outang,” and the services of Mr. Coney, have contributed 
to the amusements enjoyed at this house during the week. Here, the 
lovers of the melo-drama can rarely fail to receive much pleasure from 
the performances, and we commend the National to their consideration 
and regard. 

Burton’s Theatre.—‘‘One Thousand Milliners Wanted,” a very amus- 
ing piece, has been the subject of great enjoyment at this place for fun, 
for some time past. In addition, during the week, the people have been 
favored with ‘‘Fortune’s Frolic,” ‘‘Patrician and Parvenu,”’ and many 
other excellences which it is unnecessary to name particularly. In all 
these things, Mr. Burton took a leading part, and did it to the satisfac- 
tion of the people who crowded his theatre. 


Wallack’s Lyceum.—Mr. Blake’s benefit on Monday evening, was a 
very interesting event in the theatricals of the week. He appeared as 
Jesse Rural in ‘Old Heads and Young Hearts,” a performance which has 
won for him more admirers than any personation which we remember. 
The house was crowded, and Mr. Blake appearing, at the conclusion of 
the piece named, before the curtain, at the call of the audience, expressed 
his acknowledgments in avery neat speech, and in which, among other 
things, he stated that he recognized the names of persons upon the box- 
book, who, twenty-five years ago, contributed to his theatrical fame and 
fortune. That circumstance was, no doubt, very gratifying to him, and 
we think he ought to be well satisfied with an appreciation of his ability 
as an actor and character as a man extending over a quarter of a centu- 
ry. That is certainly a long time to rivet the public attention. 


Niblo’s Garden.—Madame Anna Bishop's Opera Company conti- 
nue at this place of resort, and we still perceive many of the visi- 
tors who frequented Niblo’s almost nightly during the summer months. 
Itis supposed that Mr. Braham will again appear here in opera very 
soon, and that the performances will be much improved by the advent. 
We hope so. 


.Madame Sontag’s concerts on Monday and Weduesday last, were most 
brilliant. She gives her last next week, when she leaves for the Soutb. 
We wish her every possible success. 

Mrs. Warner, after a very successfui tour in this State, commences 
an engagement at the Howard Atheneum, Boston, on Monday next. 

The New Orleans Opera Troupe and Minstrels, under the management 
of 8. S. Sanford, are playing to immense houses at Nashville. 

Mr. Wm. Henry Fry’s first lecture on music, was given at Metropoli- 
tan Hall on Tnesday evening last. The course (of ten) wil] be given on 
successive Tuesday evenings. His lecture assembled a vast concourse of 
the beauty and fashion of the town, and was admirable in every respect. 
His orchestra—the finest we ever listened to—and chorus, were every- 
thing one could wish. 





Mr. Walcot.—This gentleman’s benefit is to take place at the Lyceum 
on Wednesday next, and we call attention to the fact, for the purpose of 
impressing on the mind of the play-going public, his many claims on its 
remembrance. For more than seven years the leading actor of the famous 
Olympic company, he played a more diversified round, and far greater 
number of characters than any artist in the Union, and all who recollect 
(and who does not ’?) Mitchell’s incomparable entertainments, will readily 
admit that, whether as the d/ase Sir Charles Coldstream, the philosophi- 
cal citizen Sangfroid, the gallant Don Cxsar, the simple Pierre Palliot, 
or one or all of his impersonations in comedy, farce, drama, opera, and 
burlesque; he is, from Charles Surface and Bob Acres to Lord Allcash 
and King Dick, accepted as second to none on our boards. As the author 
of many of the most successful pieces produced at the Olympic, he earned 
a flattering reputation, in the achieving of which, he never once pan- 
dered to the tastes of the licentious, or sought applause at the expense of 
decorum. Asa proofof the arduousness of his duties, and always in- 
creasing popularity, we need only mention the extraordinary fact that, 
during the first three years of his engagement at the Olympic, he was 
never once left out of the nightly bills of performances, and in the whole 
course of the nine seasons of his connection with that establishment, he 
was absent but three nights when advertised to appear: two of which 
on account of a death in his family, and once, only, when incapacitated 
from walking, by rheumatism, though for yearsa martyr to that terrible 
malady, and often labored through four pieces a night, in suffering too 
painfully evident. Since the closing of ‘‘Mitchell’s,” Mr. Walcot has ge- 
nerally been engaged at one or other of our leading theatres, where he 
has always been heartily welcomed, and it is not a little significant of | 
the high estimation in which he is held by this community that, on the 
opening night of the Lyceum under the present management, his was the 
first name called by the audience, at the end of the comedy of “The Way 
to Get Married,” in which he played ‘‘Dashall.” In conclusion we will 

only add that, during a ten years’ residence in this city, Mr. Walcot has 

maintained an irreproachable reputation as an upright, honest and kind- 
hearted ‘man, ever ready to assist the unfortunate or necessitous, on 
whose account only has he ever personally offered a ticket for sale, and 
as his approaching benefit will not, we opine, prove an exception to that 
rule, we earnestly commend to his many friends an early and numerous 
application at the box office. 

Prof. Charles Whitney, great orator, actor, and impersonator, appears 
for five evenings at the Stuyvesant Institute. His second lecture and im- 
personation will be on Wednesday evening, Dec. 8. John Neal, of Port" 
land, thas writes of him :— ; 


Mr. Whitney has great origi : : : 
: ginal power of action, but in the recital of 
St. gees Defence before King Agrippa, he speaks with a chastened dig- 
nity bor art on ~per ge am not mad most noble Festus, but speak forth 
kon words hi ates and soberness.” Here Mr. W. applies his fingers to 
18 en W a las ny perp of intuitive preception, would do for Titian 
to paint. The attitude is one of the most graceful and striking ever wit- 
pessed in any foram—the particularly natural and happy thought in St. 


phe Fo one of the lsnguage of ‘Hamlet to his mother on a similar 


Queen.—‘‘This is the very coinage of , 

“This bodiless creation, ge of your brain : 

y pulse as yours, doth temperat ‘ 

And makes as healthful munis” ately keep time, 

But the delineation of Webster, Clay, Randolph 


the reading of}King Lear, each alone is worth more oe liche nap Dane) 





migsion. than the price of ad- 








PIPE-STEMS—BY JAMES PIPES OF “PIPESVILLE. 
The branches of the trees are bare, for the leaves have long since left 
them ; the ground is crisp and hard, and the gutters o’ mornings offer 


very strong inducements for small juveniles to test their sliding quali- | subscribers 


ties. The sight of an ‘‘ice” cart makes you shiver, as does also an om- | 
nibus, if even one winder is down. Noses are getting redder at the tips | 
and Lawrence & Collis are preparing some new and very elegant s/eighs. 
So hurrah ! for cold weather, and merry Christmas—the season that | 
makes people human for a few days, as *‘Query” says. 

Thackeray’s Lectures are as attractive as ever. 

Camille Urso’s Concert.—This talented little artist gave her farewell 
éoncert on Thursday evening last at Vib/o’s. It was not so crowded as 
it might have been. Mr. Robert Heller made his first appearance here 
as a pianist, and proved himself worthy of being ranked with the first 
artists that have appeared in this country. His Capreccioso in E 
Minor, by Mendelsshon, was most deliciously rendered, and applauded 
to the echo. Why can we not hear him at some of Sontag’s concerts, or 
at the Philharmonic ? 

Walcot’s dancing in ‘‘High Life Below Stairs,” is equal to Brown's in 
‘‘Robert Macaire,” and if you want to roar, just go and see the piece, 
as played at Wall/ack’s, and hear Walcot talk about ‘‘Comong voo porter 
house !”” 

Miss Richings has been making a sensation in Washington. 

The Olympic Theatre—late Mitchell’s—is about to be rented for dra- 
matic purposes. A better location could not be obtained in the city. 

A Chinese company of players will shortly open in this city. 

Sontsg’s Concert was crowded to excess. Everything went off well, but 
the chorusses, which were horrible. Indeed, the Madame seemed per- 
fectly annoyed—and ashamed of it! 

They have commenced rehearsing Maeder’s opera at the Broadwav, 
and Mr. Roberts, the talented leader, is exerting himself to his utmost 
to get them up well. 

George Loder is teaching music in Sacramento City, California, at $10 
a lesson ! 

It is to be hoped that the next time Madame Bishop’s troupe favors us 
with “Sonnambula,” Mr. Augustus Braham will be entrusted with the 
part of Elvino. 

Why joes not Miss Julia Gould now and then ‘‘favor us with a song” 
—espec'ally when she sings so sweetly ? 

Mr. Pipes will probably be in Philadelphia when this reaches the 
reader. He will write from his head quarters at ‘‘Jones’s.” 





- Columbia (S. C.) Races.—We learn froma private letter tha* the 
prospect of a very fine meeting at Columbia is entertained there. The 
meeting on the old Congaree Course is to commence on the 22nd instant, 
and continue four days. 








LADY SUFFOLK AND ST. LAWRENCE. 
V. CURRIER, : 
152 Nassau, Cor. Spruce-st., nearly opposite the City Hall, New York, 
Has just Published two elegant Prints of the above celebrated Horses. 
LADY SUFFOLK, toa S8ulkey. 
Size. 234x230 inches. Price, $2.00, Colored. 
ST. LAWRENCE, to a Sulkey. 
Size,17x24inches. Price, $1.50. Colored. 
Orders per mai]. accompanied with a remittance, will be promptly filled and for- 
warded 


mag” See large Advertisement. {d4-3t 





THE TURF. 
THE THOROUGHBRED TROTTING HORSE “KEMBLE JACKSON.” 

NY Gentleman or Club wishing to purchase the best Stallion in this country, who 
<i. is now standing to a few good mares at the Red House, Hariem. N. Y., can apply 
personally, or by letter. post paid, to G. U. REYNOLDS, No. 187 Broadway, or No. 267 
Houston-street, where all information can be obtained. {d4-1t* 


THE LAWRENCE WATER CURE, 
BRATTLEBORO’. VERMONT. 
WILLIAM KLINGE, 
(Formerly of Dr. Wesselhorft's Establishment, ) 
AS the honor to inform his friends and the public, that he will open the above 
Establishment, built expressly fer him, under his immediate superintendence, on 
the lst day of May next. 

He flatters himself that his long experience. and thorough acquaintance with the 
Water Cuke treatment, together with the comforts and conveniences of an establish 
ment built entirely for the accommodation of his Patients, will secure hima full share 
of the public patronage. 











tie 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB 

HE Annual Races, 1853, over the Washington Course, in Charleston So. ( 
. ae on WEDNESDAY, 2:1 February, and continue throughout th, “ 
B ednesday, Feb. 2, 1853—Jockey ©iub Purse $1000. four mile heats Ani 4 

ume Day—Hutchinson Stakes for three year olds, two mile heats; closed wit 

Thursday, Feb, 3—Jockey Club Purse $750, three mile heats 

Same D y—Sweepstakes, added to a Jockey Club Purse $150. two mile hea: 

a eb. 4—Jockey Club Purse $506, two mile heats ibd 
a Stakes for three year olds, mile heats: closed With t 

Saturday, Feb. 5—Handicap Race, $600, three mile heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, single dash of three miles. 

For further information, apply in Charleston, S. C , to 

[d4-2td 2tj] , E. P. MILLIKEN. Secreta, 


STRIKE THE WORLD WITH AWE AND WONDER 
LISTEN TO JA. J. ALLEN’S THUNDER!!! 
COLDS, COUGHS, ASTHMAS, CONSUMPTION CURED 
(Without the Aid of the Molasses Stick !) 
BY ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN. T.P 
INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL COSTUMER. 
PIERCE AND KING SALOON, 
NO. 37 BOWERY (UP § TAIRS)). 
Office hours from 10 A.M. until 10 P.M. . 
Say Advice gratis. Pay for Medicine. ' 
4 ee s ns 














Amusements, c. | 


CHARLES WHITNEY’S 
fEVENINGS WITH THE ORATORS 
OF THE OLD AND NEW WORLD! 
AND WITH THE SHAKSPE.ARE ! 

AT STUYVESANT INSTITUTE, 


Wednesday and Friday Evenings, Dec, Sth and 10th, 

~ At Eight o'clock. 
Tickets to the course of Five Lectures and Impersonations, $1.50. Lady and: 
man, $2.50. Single admission, 50 cts. : 
Tickets to be had at the Book Stores, Office of.the Institute, and at ¢! 


bi 








VIVA EL REY DEL MAJICO! 
MACALLISTER, THE KING OF WIZARDS 
Will give a brief series of his Grand Original 
SOIREES MAGIQUES! 
At Savannah, Ga., commencing the first week in December, 1852, and afterwards 
Charleston, S.C.. Augusta, Ga., Montgomery, Ala., Mobile, New Orleans. & & 
introduce a variety of entirely new ; 
MECHANICAL AND SCIENTIFIC WONDERS. 
Invented, Made, and Perfected by Himself, 
heat MADAME MACALLISTER 
Will nightly appear asthe “Wizard’s Page.” and execute several astonishins 
beautiful Feats of Magic, and also exhibit her Mysterious and Incomprehe: 
Power of iciiubs 
: 4a SECOND SIGHT! 
which has puzzled and defied the scrutiny of the wisest savans of France ’Spain « 
many, and Continental Europe, where Madame M. has exhibited this phe; mena 
startling effect ! eis i 
Macallister’s Mechanical and Philosophical Apparatus. and his core 
CABINETE DE MAGIQUE, : 
4 _ Is five times the extent of any other Magician in the Wor! 
(n27-3t*} J. M. WES 
. THE SOUTHERN TOUR. 
KUNEKEL’S NIGHTINGALE OPERA TROUPE 
nee ey ORGANIZED 1846, 
GEO. KUNKEL, Man ager—H. kh. JCHNSON, Director—HARRY LEHR nduct 
URING tbe Falla nd Winter of °52 and °3, will visit the cities of Charlestor 
7 vannah, Augusta , Mobile, Vicksburg. New Orleans, Nashville. St. Louis. | 
ville, Cincinnati, &c. JOHN T. FORD. A 
{o9-3m ] spain tits: 








: ST. CHARLES THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
LL persons having business with the undersigned. managers of the St. Cha 
Theatre, will please address us at St. Louis, Mo.. until Ist of October next. 
after that at New Orleans. LUDLOW & SMITH. 
July 3d, 1852. we oF 
_, a The AMERICAN THEATRE, Poydras-street. newly refitted and repaired. is ¢ 
Rent. by the night, week, month, or season. Apply as above ' L&s 
‘jy10-t f] 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of t 
Spirit of the Times” has beer induced to offer his services. at a very moderate commis 
ion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obta 
at prime cost, of breeders. dealers, manufacturers,and others, inthis city and its vic 

—Mmprising— 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 





Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements 


Cattle, Sheep, etc., Fruit Trees. Flowers. and Seeds 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, Sail and Row Boats. 

Fighting Cocks, Machinery. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, ete. Books, Engravings. etc 


Guns. Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instrumente 
Fishing Tackle. Etc. etc. etc. 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufa 





The Medieal Department will be under the charge of Dr. C. W. GRAU, a gentle- 
man of eminent ability, and long experience in his profession. 

The Proprietor pledges his unremitting attention to the interests and comforts of 
those who may favor him with their patronage. 

Brattleboro’ is located in the midst of beautiful scenery, and is unexcelled for its 
pure and healthy atmosphere. It is situated about half-way between the celebrated 
White Mountains of New Hampshire and the City of New York, which latter place is 
reached by conyenient Railroad travel in eight hours. 

Fer further particulars in regard to his Establishment, including terms, &c., the 
Proprietor refers to a Pamphlet which he will issue in a few days. 

WILLIAM KLUINGE, 
Proprietor of the Lawrence Water Cure, Brattleboro’. Vt 


ESPECIAL MANIFESTATION 
FOR THE APPROACHING FESTIVE SEASON. 
‘The Spirits are around,” ‘‘you’d better b’ lieve it.” 
W.C. BURDICK (MEDIUM), 73 LIBERTY-ST., 
: ene this method of informing all such unimpressible individuals as are incapa- 
ble of receiving Spiritual Manifestations on the Rochester plan, that he is pre- 
pared to 


(a4) 





INTRODUCE SPIRITS 
Of every variety of potency, so that they may be 
VISIBLY SEEN, 
Without the aid of the Balance Pole, 
Upon any Dinner Table, 
Where they will go through various manceuvres, as long as they are circulated incon- 
junction with a Ser or Tumucens, whose unique performances is better felt than de- 
scribed. 
The whole to be accompanied by 
Burdick’s Celebrated Horn Band, 
N.B. No, 1—Famities in want of aid and comfort in the above way, will make appli- 
tion at once. ' 
N.B. No. 2—None but “good spirits’? on mh consequentiy no one need fear to 
have palmed off upon them anindifferent article! 4 ep . 
Reamenter the Sean of the Medium. W. C. BURDICK,73 Liberty-st. 
[d4} 











TROTTING STALLION “YOUNG NORMAN.” 
Editor of the *‘Spirit of the Times” :— . i F 
{ENT3—Knowing the interest you take iu the Breeding and Raising of good Horses, 
G especially Trotting Horses, as well as everything pertaining to the Turf, and other 
manly amusements, | claim the indulgence of writing you concerning a trotting stal- 
lion owned by me, ani known as the YOUNG VYORMAN—who combines, in my judg- 
ment.as well as in the opinion of other men more experienced in these matters, more 
good points and qualities than any stallion in America. Tyee? 5 
My horse is seven years old, and was bred in St. Audrewa, District of Montreal. His 
dam was a full-blooded Norman, and his sire the famous Bashaw Horse. Thus you 
see that he camefrom a royal line of ancestry. His eolor is dark brown, nearly black; 
he stands 16} hands high, and weighs, in ordinary condition, 1250 pounds; is entirely 
sound, and very docile in disposition—added to these qualities, he has great strength 
of limb, and power of endurance rarely excelled, and is an exceedingly fast trotter. 
‘Young Norman has been kept for the past two seasons in Albany, Troy, and vicinity. 
and has been patronized by Gen. A. T. Duvuam, owner of the famous trotting mares 
Fashion, Rose, and Fanny Johnson, and by all those who feel an interest in improving 
the breed of trotting horses about here. ' 
This Stallion has been exhibited at the St. Andrew’s Fair, and took the first premium 
when three years old. When five years old, he toox the first premium at Clarence- 
ville Fair, Montreal District. He aiso took the first premium at the Reasselaer Coun- 
ty Fair, at Troy, this year; and also at the New York State Fair, held at Utica, this 
P. 
7 propose to take my horse to Long Island next season, and feel confident that in 
that community of old and practised horsemen, his good qualities will be once appre- 
ciated. : f : . 
Mr. E. Wuite, proprietor of the Union Course, and one of the owners of the famous 
Lady Suffolk, Murdoch, and other good neem acquainted with Young Norman, and 
an give persons apy information concerning him. 
ne , Yours, &c., TRUMAN B. DERICK. 
West Troy, N. Y., Nov. 27th, 1852. 
We concur in the above statemeats conceruing Mr. Dericx’s horse. 
J.SAGUE, 
ROBERT MORRISON, Troy. 
BILLINGS BLAKELY. 
EZRA WHITE, New York. 
West Troy, Nov. 26th, 1852. 
This may certify that I have known the celebrated Horse Young Norman for the last 
two years; that | have seen many of his colts, which, for strength, beauty, and just 
proportions, are unrivalled, and | most cheerfully recommend him as 4 good stock 
horse. Respectfully, A. T. DUNHAM. 
[a4] 








POR SALE, 
THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE “JOHN DAVIS.” 
H< is a capital road Horse, either in single or double harness, and can be driven by 
any lady. He is ia first-rate condition, and can trota mile in harness in 2:36. 
If applied for soon, will be sold at a very low price. 
Likewise, a good Road Mare—can trot in 2:50—for salelow. Apply toH. JONES, 
Vauxhall Stables. (n20 





| Agent for the Western States, assisted by John T. Dent, Dr. J. A. Wadsworth, Alez’r & 


| turers, and others will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrus 


ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be pafd te shipping stock, ete. Where « choice of transit. by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All 
iressed to Wa. T. Porrer)—must be post paid. 


letters— (ad 
March 1, 1845 











OUR AGENTS. 
We beg toinferm our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au 
thorized to receive aii monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the ~ Turf Rewis 


| ter.?? 


Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Obio, is our Genera! Travelling 
Laws, C. M. L. Wiseman, O. J. Dyer, and H. J. Thomas. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Aia., 1s our General Travelling Agent fop 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C.F Lewis, James O. Lewis, and So 
muel D. Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadeipnia, is our Genera! Trae 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weid, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Welling 
ton, E. A. Evans, Perrin Locke, Geo. P. Button, Jos. Button, D. KR. Goodin, William 
Coxey, Isaac M. Bodine, and Walter D. Thompson. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS ‘is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,’’ to canyaes 
or Bew subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 

aper. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs.COOK & LECOUNT, Bookseliers and News 
peper Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs 
SUNESTILL & WILLISTON, San Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscrip 
viens for the New York ‘Spirit of the Times.’? Single numbers may also be obtal: 
from either of the above. 

&@- Receipts from either of the above will we good. . 

#@ Ail letters relating to the Business of the Office, must be directed to 

’ JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher 





TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 
WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVIA85 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 
A REMITTANCE OF 
’ “ AT . ’ 
TEN DOLLARS 
WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AN 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Narotson or THE Tun? 


Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sy phids ' 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trciters), asin their Match in Harness 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 

A CHRONICLE OF ss a 

THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 


1} 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY S7RE .T 
JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 91,00 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—oneinsertion..«.+++++e +e" Po, 
Do. do do. TPhreemonths. ...+ sees +e 


om 
9.1s 


o do. do. RMR sc cceeseocees 3% 
One years... cecesessrrere OY 


Do. do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at preportionate prices. 





Extra copies of the Excrayines to be had at One Dollar each: 
Lettersrelating to the Editorial Department,and to Blood Stock,to be addressed to 


Ww. T. Portes. -riptions, &¢., t 
tterarelating to the business of the office, containing orders. subscrip Saher! 
tlie paper, to be addressed to . JOHN RICHARDS, Publister;-s 


S@ A)liletters tobe vost paid, 
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